hall $1 ¥ 1.000 om 


Free 


“BOTTLED BY 


Ltd.” 


Back Label. 
NONE OTHER 
GUARANTEED 

GENUINE. 


Reosterep 
TRANSMISBION TO ‘arias, 


Insist on seeing 
DUNVILLE & Co. 


on the Capsule and 


DUNVILLE & Co. 


SMEARS 


—— 


£ 


WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 16, 1912. 


May be obtained 
from all Wine and 
Spirit Merchants 
in 8, 6, and 12 


Bott!e Cases. 


WH 


Write direct for name of nearest retailer to 


Ltd., BELFAST or LONDON. 
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‘Columbia- -Rena , 


o 


MARVELLOUS VALUE. 


Who 


Not only that, but COLUMBIA 


Records of the ‘ Original 


Have you heard them ?. 
{ Write for special “ Ragtime ” 


enna / ae ere 


COLUMBIA PHON 


ai 
DOD 
DOO o° 
OOD Ooo” 
: DONO DO OODOCONONENODDUOOUNDOOOOUOOOCOOOOOS” 


OLUMBIA-RENA Records 

are, the Most in demand 
for RAGTIME, because there 
are more Ragtime selections on 
those Records than on any others. 


RENA Records offer the Exclusive 


Rag- 
time Stars—the TWO BOBS. 


List. 


DOUBLE 
SIDED 


Records 


FIT ALL DISC TALKING: MACHINES | 
“EVERY RECORD A PICKED ONE. 


Said RAGTIME 


NEW RAGTIME RECORDS by BAND RAGTIME RECORDS: VOCAL RAGTIME aE 


“ BS.” 10 inch 
pos ibait ir 1958 pane ‘Gaby Giide ae) Hear that Pickaninn, Band (Quartette) 
FIRST 12 inch RAGTIME RECORD On the Road to Zag-a-Zig Everybody's Doi te rartette 
2 Red lep ch | eben 908 { On ver’ 8 ing Quarte' ) 
EVER MADE. 1910 { Ree bs rekle Be - oF eee Dei” Winaete i 
0 .P . Alex nd r’- Bagtime Band exander’s Ragtime Ban ' (Duet 
eerie “Going Ra hte Diss.” 48+ | 1907 { That ul rs Mant Bag usa Valentine (Quartette) 
_ 342) The re's a Girl in hoes ¢R'a-k Diamond Bag 2ore { Tha, ‘Aeroplane Glide (Quartette) . 
_ , 6a. each. ) 2011 UCabaret Rag That Raggedy Rag (Quartette) 
10 ney lle of the Barbe 28 al | ‘Temptati:n Rag 27 fem tum-tiddle (Duet) 
1932 tc : cee uberis ; 1023 tei Iver Be'l Intermezzo et g- Pu galing ue vous "4 
aes BS at Mysterious ue 
1971 f a sh luvier’s Rigtime Band : tol prea il SOLOS. i902 { The Chanticiecr Rag (Duet) 
hey > n ckhices hag We e-de- Dee 
1956 Big Brown Roo-loo Bs yes 1925. In the L and of Harmony 1974 { Rittione Violin 
(Good: a Lonlon ‘own - 2024 { Everghod ‘s Doing It 2025 § Red Pepper Rug . . XY¥LUPHONE So. 
All by the Two Boss. Waiting for the Robert E. Leo Black and White Ragtime ,, ay 


OGRAPH CO. GENERAL (Dept. P.W.), 81 CITY RD., LONDON, E. 


10 inch 
2s. Gd. cach: Waiting ior the Robert E. Lee(D C. ‘nnolly) 


ch. 


LO 
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LIFE-SiZ‘ 


> about 2 
= oS Free | 
Tin. | 

ones 


mre 
ac 


\ 
\ 


v 
yetire 
BIZs 
“he-t 


George Robey's screaming 
i Regimental Bands & Orchestras, Clever Musicians 
Entertainers will contribute their finest efforts 
often as you like without stint or limit. 
OUR FAMOUS LIFE.SIZF. 1) 
2/6, or Fully Orc 
Nearly 2,000,000 
BRITISH RAG DOLL ¢ 
76 Queen Vict-ria St., t 


WE DELIVER thc Graves 1912 Grasioprons with TEN superb 10in Diso Record Selections, together 
with 200 Silver Stcel Necdles, polished Compartment Case, and a complete outfit of accessories, insured and carriage paid 
to all approved orders, for SJ* Now, and if you are entirely satisfied and delighted when you have heard the machine and 


records in your own home, the balance is payable in nine monthly instalments of Sl* 


GRAVES GRAMOPHONES are sold solely om their mitrits, Uniess you are fully and completely 
satisfied and delighted when you have heard the machise and records in your own home, you are und TTTTTTYT Tye 
no obligation at all, and will not be a single sixpetice out of pocket. We will return the whole s, ~ 

the money you have paid, without any discussion whatever. 


HIS IS YOUR OPPORTUNITY. Untess you have heard an up-to-date 
raves Gramophone you can have noidea of the marvellous pitch of perfection to'which 
this wouderful machine has now been brought. It opens out a new world of interest, 
aud pleasure, it brings you in touch with the cleverest artistes in every branch of 
musical art, and It provides your family with an entirely fresh, alight which will Z 
make your home circle the sweetest. brightest, happiest sot on earth. J 


WRITE FOR NEW GRAMOPHONE CATALOGUE. 
A Post Card will bring you per return our magnificently illustrated Art 
Catalogue, which is a complete guide to the latest an best Gramophone 
models, This elaborate and comprchensive work is the finest publica- 
tion ever produced by the Gramophone industry, and will give you more 
useful and practical information in half an hour than you would other- 
wise acquire in years. Every style is magnificently illustrated by 
Natural Colour Photography, and a full explanatory specification of 
\ cvery model is given. All these high-grade Gramophones supplied: Q/- in the & Cash Discount. 

& on approval on Easy Monthly Terms or 2/- in & Cash Discount. J.G.Graves Ltd Sheffiaid 


© quite — ’ A i 
IMPORTANT. 1: Gramophone owners shonid write for Catalpdue N lel - ' KY, 4 sant es oo 


e 
A Post Card will bring you our ¢ 
‘ logue which offers youabountsi. ~ 
*& Furs in ali the favourite varict.~ « 
For a small payment pow, you m7 
enjoy the comfort and luxury 
wearing a lovely Fur, and pay 
balance during the next few mois! - 
Fullest approval allowed; lf nt | 
entirely satisfactory, we return 3! a § 
money youhave paid iinmed:at'y 


Write for Fars Catalogue. ) 
Every style beautifutiy i!tustratcd | 
by Natural Colour Photograyhy. &., 
All carriage paid on approval, fi 

at keen competitive prices, /l 
for easy age a payments of | § 


( 


of Disc Records, €000 selections, The most varied arid courplete reper- 

toire of high-grade records ever published, Marvellous choice. Ua: 

precedented value. Aoy number supplied on Easy Monthly Payment 
‘Yerms or liberal discount for cash with order. 


J. G. GRAVES Lro. 


‘FURNITURE PG 
—— 
FITNES 
s Inmen of allages. Why not #1" 
= t and get fit by ube standar. 
i : ME [NERVOUS BXHAUSTIOX, || * 


% 


é 


MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS aii? 
are pane’ under this heading at the rate of 28. per line of 7 words or part thereof. Every Advertisement MORMON: 
meant ae preset Gr ut aoe ta heart addressed to sg Advertisement Manager, ‘Pearson's bx - a 

: following week's leeue. . w : 7 READ 


BOON TO WEAK MBN. — Rervoud and : T. Genuine Bale. . Cyete Covers, ; 
Physica! Weaknesses, Lack of Vigour, Varicocele,end ‘abes, Tle tre Gorton, Manufacturer, an: 3 BNaTH i 
Aifea Froude Trestiae, with full particulars, in- Hare — and pre ky ‘om the la ates WINIFRED GRAIi 


. rea, 
8 of testimonials of complete cures, F ———— we q 
cenp sealed. post freentwo stampa.oP. J. CORNS, SUNIONS, CHILALAIns. | 7S ‘Chapters on Generative Weakness Loss 
cued : pon 1 
W.0. . ey " avalon: hc est fre Strachan, tal Bors, Dractical | observes on 


SENSATIONAL 


VABICOCBLB.—Rvery_man Mon om how to preserva 
Varicogele and its acoompany!: 3 CERI PUN ,—1,000 BR: 40 Chris! and feat ears he Rove. Tvatusbie 
nervous weakness should fod yo ry me Pervay and Comte Récitationa, 0 Home Sears aad retors the Rowers wl treatise on Generative ‘ M fe] R M oO fr 
dcpori¥iag Hes sngoesafel treatment: ond eure by the and Forfeita, # Corel and Copjuring ke, a Weak: and the Cause and Of ve 
elec Loss of Power —Sent 

ey SPIO Dome, cree cd sane Ss. B. Norton, tree, ia Wholesale owbagents Lincoln’ prerad oté penny stamper by ari. aGordon, Ho. " STORIES 
“SLUE SY: seman: oleae nd BARG. AIN LOTS FOR 20/-.—Kasy pay- nelane ork, 1 

recipe, 1. onder, Peauimeniais i, Stevens (Box 8, Pie ee Bech = Br. George, sis High strest, Gateshead’-or: Fyne. - iN 

Sea Ec wazing Fea weairn. wn ICOOREE CURED, by the noted OAN BARN i/- an bour.—Pull part yalart 

Pee Th oe ee ts, perticuara Gravesend, Stamp. Jedi “wow WG on sari : NOVEL MAGE 
Britiah Boos Co. ( , Portian & isto}. Our y 


¢- DUPLOYAN SHORTHAND. remarkable i ay | 
OUR TECEQCODBL cut | edaraeer tier maaenes | onerelieay oes ih cee | Mew @mMUNE, PC 


Paap is) ge err i To || a 
ney SAVE OUR (: °| 


BiG. “ MIDDLES ” 


Prizes 
THIS WEEK. 


TO INTEREST@G~ 


to 
To ELEVATE, 10 AMUSE. 
WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 16, 1912. 


EKLY. 


Ong Penny. 


See page 544. . 
No. 1166. "surest 
Mepptes: “I say, isn’t it extraordin how 
much the Grimleys know about the Trimleys' 


fairs 2” 
. Peddler: “Extraordinary ? Why, Grimley bought 
Trimley’s parrot.” 


SOMETHING WANTING. 

Tax recipient of the presentation gold watch 
and chain was in humorous mood in acknow- 
ledging his thanks. 

‘As you know, ladies and gentlemen,” he said 
smilingly, ‘‘ I am about to lcave for another town, 
and one naturally wants to make a good impression 
upon strangers. You will observe that I have 
provided myself with this brand new suit, and as 
you in your great kindness present me with this 


beautiful watch and chain, I ao not seo what clse 
I need do to ingratiate myself with my new fcllow- 
townsmen.” 

“I can suggest one thing you might do,” called 
out a voice. 

“And what is that, sir?’ nervously inquired 
the guest of the meeting, thinking he recognised 
the voice. 

“Pay me for them togs,” replied the voice— 
the village tailor’s. 


HIS TEST OF LOVE. 

“T cannot live without her,” said a young man 
toa friendly adviser, ‘‘ and I am going to test her.” 
He pulled out s pistol, and added, “I shail gu to 
her with this, and say, ‘Hcre, shoot me downs 
I cannot live without you.’ ” 
“You had better not,” said the friend, “ she 
might pull the trigger.” 
“I don’t care for that,” replied the heart-broken 
lover. “I have filled the weapon with blank 
cartridges,” 


DESERVED TO GET ON. 
TE proprittor of a large drapery establisliment 
was being pestered one day by commercial travciiers. 
At last, when yet another entcred, he looked aternly 
at the newcomer, and said : 
oe man, do you sce that clock on the wail 
here 2”? 
“Yes, sir,” replied the traveller, glancing in that 
direction. 
“Well, in just five minutcs by that clock I am 


Going to shoot every travelicr I find in this shop.” 
,, Ln five minutes ?” 
., chat is what I have said.” ; 
Then I have just time to sell you a few lines 
of goods,” the traveller quickly said, opecirg his 
age, 
And he sold them. 


Miss Gusuy (entering a full tram-car as Jor\ins 
Prepares to rise): “Ob, don’t get up—dont get 
up! Please keep your scat.” ss 

Jorkina (sli htly bewildered): “ Like to ollige 
you, madam, but I get out at this street.” 


Money, Watches, Blue Bird Brooches, 


HUNTING THE PICKLED ONION. 

THE new curate’s wife was a very sweet-na' 
aod aly Kind Little pul, aaa dit 4 t deal of 
practical good in her husband’s . One day 
she decided to give a feast to the aged poor of the 
district. 

All went well, and the old people were hentia, | 
8 fine time, when the curate’s wife suddenly noti 
that one old fellow did not seem to be getting on 
very well with his dinner. 
‘What is the matter, Mr. Smith ?”” she asked. 
Isn’t it cut to your liking?” 
* Fine, ma’am—fine, thankee!’’ mumbled the 
old chap. “ But, ye see, I’ve a pickled onion in me 
mouth, and, having but one tooth left in me head, 
it’a a bit awkw like to catch it, I'll be all 
right, thankee, ma’am! Just ce wait till I git 
hold on ’un!” 


“ 
“ 


HE WAS SO EMBARRASSED. 

Hz entered the shop hurricdly, with the air of 
a man whose mind was filled with a weighty com- 
mission. Those whom ho passed at the door heard 
him muttering under his breath a formula which he 
seemed to fear might slip away and be lost. He 
approached the counter like one who wishes it were 
well over. 

“I wish to get," he said boldly, “some ribbon 
for a red baby.” 

The shopgirl’s blank staro semed to arouse him 
to a sense of something lacking. 

“That is,” he said, “ I would like some baby for 
a red-ribbed ’un.” 

The shopgirl was smiling broadly now, and 


the errand-boy, a shop-walker, and some customers 
gathered and grinned io unison. 

He began again. 

“That is—of course—you know—I mean— 
some red-risbed baby for one—that is—some red 
ribs for one baby—some oue’s red baby's ribs— 
some red ribs for one baby—some—tiunder and 
guns! whicre’s the way out?” 

He departed at a run. 

“T wonder,” said tho shopgirl thoughtfully, an 
hour or so afterwards, “if he could have meant 
red ‘baby-ribbon.” 


BIRTHDAY NOTES. 


Mon., November 11. 
Men fight with their fists; women with their tears. 


Tuecs., November 12. 
When a woman smells a rat sho sets the trap for 
her huzband. 
Wwed., November Is. 

It is much easier to tcll a woman you love her 
when you don’t than when you do. 
Thurz., November 14. : 
First catch your husband, then keep him (if you 
can). 
Fri., November 15S. . 

Look out for your friends, the others will look out 
for themeeives. 
sat., November 16. 

A man's conscience should be labelled exceas 
luggage. 
sun., November 17. 


‘A husband can only hope to bo a hero in his wife’a 
eyes for two months—the month before he is married 


and the mouth after his death. 


got a handsome motor. 


Taropornss “I want to ask you something, 
uncle.” 


Uncle: “ Well, what is it?” 
Theodore: “lf a boy is a lad and hasa step- 


father, is the lad a step-ladder ? ” 


JERKED RIGHT OUT. 
Mrz Morpay, »® contractor, became rich and 
Mra. Murphy invited 
rs. Clancy for a ride in the car. 

“Whatever you do, Mra. Clanoy, don’t talk to 
the ‘shoffer’ at all; not a word or a whisper to 
him, for it takes his mind off what he is doing— 
and, besides, it’s such bad form, dear Mra. Clancy.” 

So they started at a rapid pace. The chautfeur 


went zip round one corner, and zip round ansther 
corner ; sometimes the car was only on two whc«ls. 
Finally, Mrs, C—— touched the chauffeur on the 
back, and said: 

“Mr. Shoffer, I beg your pardon, I was told 
not to speak to you at all, but let me tell you that 
Mrs. Murphy hasn’t been in the car for the lust 
half mile.” 


EXPERT DETECTIVES. 

Tue police authorities in a foreign country had 
been looking for a certain thief, of whom they 
possessed six photographs taken in diflercnt 
positions, on the occasions of previous convictivis. 
These photographs were sent to all the towns in 
the country. 

After some time the detcctive department 
received from the police commissary of a smail 
town the following letter : 

‘*Sir,—I have duly reccived the photos of the 
accused persons you are seeking. I have already 
arrested tive of them, and the sixth has been traced 
by my officers, who hope ia a short time to caplure 
him.’ 

HE FELT WILD. 

A woman asked her husband to go in the cellur 

and draw a jug of beer. He consented, but at the 


head of the cellar steps slipped and fell headlong 
to the bottom. 

The wife hastenod to the cellar dvor, and callcd 
down in an anxious voice : 

“ What is the matter, David?” 


“Can’t you see what’s the matter? I’vo failen 


down.” 


““My goodness, did you break the jug ?” 
There was @ pause. 

** No,” re lied 1 David, “ but I will.” 

And he did. 


“ Haven’s I told you,” asked the father, “to 
tell the trath always?” 

“Yes, you told me that,” the young man 
admitted, “and at another time you told mv 
never to become the slave of a habit.” 


Stylo Pens, Sealing-wax Sets, and Briar Lupes offered in this week's footlinss. 


x 


522 


his eek tHe lor 


Too Appropriate. 

Miss Lritran hese i American actress 
who is so famous for her beauty, recently got 
married for the fourth time, and soon afterwards 
ehe appeared in a play with Mr. William Collier. 

In one scene she had to say to Mr. Collier: 

“You change your name so many times that I 
can never remember what it is.” 

To which Mr. Collicr promptly retorted : 

“So do you!” 

The audicace, of course, screamed with laughter. 


Much More Amusing. 

A TITTLE four-year-old girl, whose parents had 
been discussing an appr ing meeting in connec- 
tion with the Sogiety for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Children, begged to be taken. Hor mother 
explained that the meeting would not amuse her, 
hut she persisted in hor demand, and finally her 
mother agreed to tako hor if she premised to be 
very quiet. , 

Sho was very good throughout tho groater part 
of the prossedings, i 

‘or 


but after liste patiently 
to the speeches some timo aha ‘whispered to 
her mother : 


“Mummy, this is dull! When is the cruclty 
going to begin ?”* 


Misleading. 

Tuis story is being told about Robert Barr, tho 
popular novelist, who died the other day. 

Once while travelling in Germany ho got into 
conversation with a young lady and gentleman on 
hoard ono of tho steamers going up the Rhine. 
+Te secined to take a kindly intercst in the couple 
and gave thermo a great deal of interesting informa- 
tion about the country they were passing through. 
At length the time of parting came, and with 
sweep of his arm, which included them both in 
his invitation, Mr. Barr handed the lady his card 
and said: 

‘“T shall hopo to see you when you return from 
this, the journey of your lives ¢” 

The lady looked a little bit surprised. 

“I don't think we can call together,” she said, 
‘‘ My home is in London, but my brother lives in 
the North.” 

It was Mr. Barr’s turn to look surprised. 

“Your brother!” he gasped. «Phen why the 
dickens da you both have new duggage ?” 

-\pparently, ho had taken them for a honcymoon 
couple on the strength of their new Inggage. 


Too Awful. 

AnoTuER well-known figure in tho literary world 
has just died: Dr. G. K. Fortescue, Keeper of 
I'vinted Books at the British Museum. 

He had been connected with the great reading- 
room of the Museum for many years, and he was 
vnce asked by a publisher whether he would write 
a Look on the subject of the famous people who had 
used the reading-room during his time. The 
publisher suggested that he should give his full 
and frank opinion of these great men. 

“TI will write my reminiscences of the Treading- 
room,” replied Dr. Fortescue, “on condition that 
you provide me with a handsome pension for life 
and a free ticket to the Fiji Islands.” 

In the Fiji Islands the law of libel does not run ! 


The Dook. 

From Canada there come a number of funny 
stories about the Duke of Connaught’s great eight- 
thousand-mile tour which has just come to an end. 

On the occasion of His Royat Highness’s visit 
to the model farm established by the Government 
of British Columbia, noar New Westminster, 
very fussy photographer was stationed with his 
canera at the entrance gate in order to gct a snap- 
shot of the Duke as he drove past. Phere were 
one or two cars running about, raising a tremendous 
amount of dust, and the uhatonra rier was afraid 
ier this dust would prevent his getting a good 

icture. ; 

To the driver of one car which seemed to be 
kicking op even more dust than the others, the 
photographer shouted : 

“ Hurry up, there, will you ? I don’t want your 
dust ! f want © a6 8 picture of tbe Book 1" 

The driver asin cy urried up, and only after 
the car had passed did the er ver 
that it had contained the Duke ! 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


Chicken and Ham. 
Heer is a good story from Ma: eneral 
Sir Alfred Turner's new book, “Sixty Years of a 


Soldier’s Life.” 

Lord Spencer, when Viceroy of Ireland, used to 
keep “open house,” and all ladies or gentlemen 
who had attended Drawing-Rooms or Levces had an 
unwritten right to attend the St. Patrick’s Day Ball. 

Some very queer people used to present them- 
selves, Many of the guests were not content with 


eating and drinking all they could, but they would 
also make raids on the tables and c off any- 
lay their 


thing in the shape of eatables they cou 
ee on. On pa occasion the Comptroller of the 
Viceroy’s Household saw a stout elderly lady pick 
up a whele chicken and stuff it deftly into a large 
silk embroidered bag she caniied. 

This was more than the Comptroller could stand. 
He went up to her and, pointing at the bag, he 
asked with Aiting sarcasm : 

‘* Madam, won't you take some ham with that ?” 

But his sarcasm was wasted, for all the lady 
replied was: 

“Ah, Captain, sure it’s a joker you are,” and 
stuck to her booty. 


A Little Son? 

Tuus story is going the rounds about Dr. Waryen, 
of Magdalen, the clliege which at t includes 
the Prince of Wales among its members. 

Dr. Warren, the story goes, invited a rather 
nervous undergraduate to breakfast, and the con- 
versation dra: a littl. At last Dr. Warren 
tricd the weather as a suitable topic, thore having 
been a long spell of rain. He glanced out of the 
window and remarked: 

“ Well, we have had a little san this morning.” 

There was silenco for a second; then the young 
man blushed and said shyly : 

““1---T eongratulate you, sir. I bope Mrs. Warren 
is—doing well!" 


Like the Nigger Boys. 

Tae Christmas charity appeals from the East- 
end are beyinning to appear, and in connection 
with them one recalls a story that used to be told 
by the great Dr. Barnardo to show the ignorance 
and at the same time the nateral sharpness of 
the East-end child. 


“Then there'd be nine,” was the rT ply, 
influenced, apparently, by the rhyme of “Ten 
Little Nigger Boys.” 


A Correction. 

Mrz. A. J. Barour, M.P., a collection of whose 
non-political essays and speeches has just been 
published, was once travelling in Scotland when 
the train stopped at a small station. It was rather 
frosty, and as the train showed no sign of startin 
immediately Mr. Balfour left bis compartment an 
ne 8s up and down the platform. 

“Isn't this invigorating? he called to bis 
companion in the train. 

A passing porter corrected him: 

* Na, sir, it’s Inveramsay | ™ 


A Mistake. 

A NEW pony of the Crown Princess of Germany 
comes to hand. 

She takes a great interest in young women and 
their work, once, not long ago, she thought 
that a protegée of hers could very well fill the post 
of model that a leading firm ol drcamnakers ad 
advertised as being vacant. Sho thought that 
to make quite sure of getting it sho would approach 
the manager herself. 

She called at the establishment in her uncon- 
ventional way and asked for the manager. After 
& few minutes she was shown into his room. 

“I came,” she said at once, “because I saw 
your advertisement, and I thought——" 

The manager interrupted her. 

“I’m sorry, my dear,” ke said kindly ; “ it’s 
no use. I'm afraid you are not quite smart enorgh 
for us. But you have a pleasant face and a nice 
manner, so if you'll come to me in a month’s time 
Pll sce if I can fix you up as a saleswoman.” 

By this time the Crown Princess had got her 
breath back and managed to explain. The un- 
fortunate manager, who had not, of course, 
recognised the Princess, nearly fainted. 


QOQF” The Editor will give 23, 6d. each, 
best paragraph accepied fur this cu» 
the famous PW. readies will be award § 
paragraph used, Lj there is snore than 
paragrazh used the penknife will be airs. 
thereader whose contribution was recei: 
The half-crown prize this week isause! | 
Wells, 138 Daubency Road, Clapton Lor, No... 
* WAR NEWS. 
Berearia, 
Oot in Bulgazia, 
There's war everywaria 
All rush and taria ; 
Both here and tharia 
Newspapers scaria, 
Other news raria, 
Space they won't spavia, 
It makes me swaria ; 
Don’t think it faria 
Papcrs should baria 
News from nowaria 
Except Bulgaiia. 


FUNNY, PUNNY, TONGUE TWISTER. 

Q. “ Why did the butterfiy flutter !-y : 

A. “ Because the dragon fly drank (! 
dry.” 


THE VERY LATEST. 
Take the letters B-a-I-k-a-n and S-t-a ¢-: 
arrange them im the following way— 


Ceara 


ON . 

What you have to dois to find six wens! 
with the lctters im ‘‘ Balkan ” and endir: 
letters in “States,” so that the letters w!... 
the crosses when spelt down will givc : 
of the country against which the Ba". . 
are fighting. 

Here is a clue for you: 

The first word is beloved by the cl. 

The sccond word means to carry off |. 

The third word is somcthing that c..; 
an egg. 

The fourth word is a certain type uf ¢: 

The fifth word is to slander. 

The sixth word is another name fur ' 
maidens, 

Solution below. 


MORE RAG.TIME. 
Ou tell me, sir, which would you s2:¢ — 
The picture or the beby ? 
With glide and smile his answer gave: 
Why no cne else but Guby. 


ROUND AND ROUND. 

A certain farmer had thirty shecp, ».! 
arranged in six pens, situated in a ci: 
walking round the circle in ove direetion he + 
that, however often he went round, the rue 
each pen was nearcr ten than in that which ! 
just left. 

How many were in each pen ? 

Solution below. 


Solutions. 
THE VERY LATEST. 


THE answer to this is : 


E 

Yoh S 
ROUND AND ROUND. 

THE farmer atarte] anywhere, bat waikel is 
If be 
at 2sn! 
to +, te 
nearer 
when he 
atly tr 
lu he + 


) 


10 be ; 
notuing ie nearer 10 than 10, 2 is nearer than A, ard ¢ 


Chortles quietly took the afternoon off last week and went to see a football maich. OF 


EEK ENDING 
Nov. 16, 1912. 


By GENE GREENE. 


(Mr. Gene Greene, who has just started a six 
months’ tour of this country at the Palace Theatre, 
London, 88 known in America as “ The Millionaire 
Ray-time Singer.” He ts the leading exponent of 
rag-lime songs im the United States, and has made 
a jortune out of singing “ syncopated melody,” as it is 
called ; and tm the following article he tells some 
interesting facts about his work, and some amusing 
anecdotes in connection with st.) 


Oxe day, just before I started for England, I 
was going to the stage-door of a hall in New York, 
at which I was singing, when I saw a raggcd little 
boy accompanied by an old mongrel dog. 

Neither the boy nor the dog was much to look at, 
but for all that—I suppose I must have been 
feeling particularly pleased with myself at the 
time—I stopped and spoke to the boy. 

“Well, sonny, what do you want round here?” 

asked. 

. “ Mr. Greene,” replied the boy, “I was just wish- 
ing 1 could sell this dog so’s to get enough money 
to go inside and hear you sing.” 

! Offered Him a Shilling. 

I felt more pleased with myself than ever. 

“Sell the dog, eh?” I said. “ Well, how much 
do you want for him ?” ; 

“A dollar (4s.), I guess,” said the boy. 

I shook my head. 

“Too much, sonny; I don’t want him all that. 
Still, here you are—here’s a quarter (1s.) for you.” 

When I had finished my turn and was coming 
out of the stage-door, the boy and the dog were 
there again. 

“Hullo, sonny!” I said cheerfully. ‘“ How 


lam 


the FRag-time King 
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did you like my rag-time, 
eh?” 

The boy looked at me 
and then began to edge 
away. 

“Huh,” he remarked, 
“huh; I’m glad I didn’t 
sell you the dog anyway.” That'll show you what 
some poe think of me, 

Still, there are others, as they used to say in one 
of Your Gaisty f pide Anyhow, I’ve been singing 
and writing and composing rag-time songs for the 
past sixteen years, and I’ve done pretty well out 
of it, I haven’t quite got’a million yet, Lut it’s 
getting on that way. 

I'm only thirty-three so far, but I've bought 
six theatres, my own house and motor-car, married 
a wife and started to rear up a family, and got @ 
bit in the bank—all on rag-time. 

I’ve spent a good deal on it, too. At different 
times I have lived among the blacks, both African 
and Indian, in order to study them, and I’ve also 
given the Italians and Germans considerable 
thought and attention. 

Real Musicians Can’t Write Rag-time. 

Rag-time comes from the steps that niggers 
take in dancing, and the very word “ rag” refers 
to them. In America, you lacy the blacks are 
the poorest and meanest people we have, and 
“rag "’ often describes their condition very aptly. 

Perhaps I ought not to say it, seeing that I have 
written such a fot myself, but no true musician can 
write rag-time; it takes a sort of “ mongrel” 
musician to compose it. 

Altogether I have memorised five hundred and 
ten songs, most of them rag-time ones, and here 
I am singing five in fifteen minutes. At home 1 
often sing eleven in twenty-two minutes; but I 
can work faster there than I can here, and English 
audiences do not like—and do not understand— 
singin that is too fast. 

Aecndee’s Rag-time Band” and “ Every- 
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body’s doing it” are among my repertoire, and 
I was the first to sing both of these songs in public. 

Irving Berlin, who made £12,000 out of rag- 
time last year, wrote ‘‘ Alexander's Rag-time Band ” 
forme. I was with him when the idea for the song 
struck him. He wrote the first verse and chorus in 
about ten minutes, and although he can only play 
with one finger on the piano, he composed the 
melody of it, too. 

“Alexander's Rag-time Band” was what 
we call an “‘ over-night success’) it made good 
the very first evening I sang it in New York, and 
was all over the town next morning. 


“Everybody's Doing It”’ from Chicago. 


There are two curious things about this song, 
which is now the rage throughout Great Britain ; 
for a month it consisted of but one verse and the 
chorus, and so little did Irving Berlin think of it at 
first that he declared it wasn’t worth while pub- 
lishing! It would have been hard lines on his 
banking account if he had stuck to this idea. 

“Everybody’s Doing It” was first sung in 
Chicago, my home town, by me, and it, too, was 
@ great hit right from the start. 

shall be here for six months, singing rag-timo, 
and let me say right at once that I just love this 
old country already. London’s great — the 
greatest town I’ve ever been in. 

So are the English. Why, when I landed at 
Liverpool they had my luggage off the boat and 
on to the train in ten minutes. That beats us for 
hustling. 

At home, in the same circumstances, I'd have 
been lucky if I’d scen my luggage the same day. 

GENE GREENE. 


Mrs. Stow: “ You spoke just now of social 
tact. Precisely just what do you mean?” 

Mrs. Wyse: “ By social tact I mean getting 
familiar with all sorts of people without letting 
them get familiar with you.’ 


HAVE YOU A PET SERPENT? 


A Parisian professor suggests that every housebold should have its snzke, instzad of its cat or dog, to keep the rats and mice away. 


We 


think that a snake in the home would also be useful in many other ways. 


cU 


TOLD LADIES WOULD FINDA E 
| PET SNAKE BETTER COMPANY 
‘UTAAN A DOG OR CAT 


wuat!! Two OF ‘EM. 
PREW! I MUST BE 
; BAD? 


“COME IN DEAR. 


SNAKE TO-DAY % 


: y fi ; : my we @ 
UNTIL THE NOVELTY HAD WORN OFF, 
UNPLEASANT SHOCKS MIGHT OCCUR 


~He could think of no excuse but the old one about his grandmother. 


“DON'T BABY! YouR'E} 


SCARING MICE, IT COULD HELP TO 
AMUSE THE CHILDREN IN THE 


3 FORGOT TO TELL YOU 
1 BOUGHT A SECOND 


WHILST A SNAKE FIGHT 8 
WOULD BE MORE DISTURBING 
AT NIGHT THAN CATS OR DOGS. 


THOUGH YOUNG 
SNAKES, UNLESS 
WELL TRAINED, 
MIGHT WANDER ABOUT THE HOUSE 
AND GET PLAYFUL AT TIMES. (= 


o 


FINALLY, RAT 


HUNTING WITH SNAKES WOULD ) 
PROBABLY BECOME POPULAR. 


ae 


Can you give him a good excuse? 


= 


The Story of An 
Actor’s Ruse to 
Avoid Starvation. 


By HUBERT LESLIE. 


Sixcg his success in The Alarm James Beckenham 
had been, to use the actor’s own term, “‘ Down on his 
luck.” An illness, lasting nearly three months, had 
evaporated all the savings which he had accumulated 
during the tour of that successful play. For the past 
fortnight he had tried in vain to obtain an engagement. 
All the spring tours had ended and the autumn tours 
would not start for another ten wecks. Those 
theatres which kept open during the summer season 
with a stock company seemed to have enguged all 
their artistes. For two days now he had not been able 
to afford a decent meal; and he was faced with the 
problem of living for ten weeks upon the le. 6d. whieh 
tepresented the total of his resources. 

‘I am very much afraid it can’t be done,” he was 
murmuring to himself as ho was walking through 
Highgate. “ Unless I can think of some way out of 
this, I sball be facing starvation in anothes couplo 
of days,” 

He walked on in the direction of Enficld, oblivious 
cf his surroundings, wrestling with the apparently 
insoluble problem. Presently be came to a cross- 
reads and saw on a sign-post “To Colney Hatch.” 
He stared at the post for a few moments, when 
suddenly he gave a shout of laughter. He quickly 
became serious again, however, and, still staring at the 

ost, exclaimed, “‘ By George ! what an idea ; I wonder 
if it would work ; I’ve a good mind to try it. I can’t 
be much worse off than I am now, anyway! Well, 
here goes!’ He walked on until he reached Enfield, 
chuckling to himself every few yards. 

When he reached the main street, he preeented a 
pecuiiar spectacle. He had turned his jacket inside 
out, had discarded his hat and had rumpled his hair. In 
ac:tition his expressicn was one of extreme vacancy. 

As he entercd the town he started counting his 
fingers, eaying aloud meanwhile, “ Inki, pinki, binki, 
boo!” over and over again. 

When he reached the middle of the main street, he 
suddenly sat down in the road and continued his 
counting and his ridiculous chant. 

A crowd was soon attracted by this strange sight, 
but he took not the slightest notice of it. 

Presently a policeman strolled up to see what was 
the matter. Pushing his way through the crowd, he 
came upon the figure counting its fingers. He stared 
for a moment in astonishment, then in his most official 
manner touched Beckenham on the shoulder, and 
growled : ‘ Now, then, move on!” 


* Inki, pinki, binki, boo!” replied Beckenham, 
ticking off the fingers of his left band with his 
vicht. 


Tho policeman flushed with anger as the crowd 
yi tled with laughter. 

‘I don’t want none of ycr sauce |!” said he grufily. 
“Move on!” 

‘The same reply came from tho figure in the road, 
much to the delight of the asscmbled citizens. 

“Can't yer see he’s a looney ¢” said an errand boy 
to the infuriated peicemsn. 

“Here, you'd better ceme with me,” said that 
worthy, and led the actor off to the station. 

Gn their arrival at tho station, the policeman 
statcd to the inspector how he had found Beckenham, 
to the accompaniment of the latter’s doggerel. 

‘The inspector questioned the sup lunatic, but 
ca:ild get no satisfactory answer. At last he ordered 
the man to be scarched, but the actor had provided 
for this contingency, and bad carefully destroyed 
anything in his possession which could givo a clue 
to his identity. After the search, the inspector ordered 
him to be locked up while a doctor was fetched to 
inquire into his mental condition. 

Beckenham was jubilant within himself. He had 
pened through the first ordeal successfully. The 

octor’s examination would be the worst. If he could 
only deludo the medico be would be sent to the 
eeighbouring asy!um and would have a home for the 
rest cf the summcr. Meanwhile be must keep up 
bis monotonous chorus. 


Presently the doctor arrived and Beckenham was 
forced to all his acting capabilities into play. 
He declared aiterwarde that that half hour was the 


worst he ever remembered. 

At the end of the examination the doctor declared 
that the subject of it was quite insane. He gave it 
ge his opinion that the man was harmless, and not at all 
incl to be violent at this or any other time. 

The inspectos at once communicated with the 
authorities of the asylum, and next day Beckenham 
was transferred from tho station to his “ Home for the 


a SS a al al aa 


the end of the first week he was allow 
pi the groaiida in company with a , and do 
much as he lik 

During the next week Beckenham began to feel 
the strain telling upon his nerves of always Borer, 
his gibberish and counting his fingers. By the end of 
he was wondering if he could endure one more 
of this maddening existence without losing his reason. 

Four more days of it sew him a nervous wreck. 
Great hollows formed under his oyes, his cheeks became 
sunken, his mouth drooped and his whole manner 
became what is known as ‘‘ hang-dog.” Still, he k 
to his self-imposed réle, the fear of the outside wor! 
and starvation outweighing the fear of the place 
he was in. 

By the end of another week he was gibbering in 
earnest. The monotony of repeating four idiotic 
words and counting his era to the rhythm of them 
had told n his brain. Not that be realised that 
he was really go mad, the process had been too 

ual for that. It had crept bas id him inch 
inch, eapping his strength and destroying his 
One month from the time he had entered the asylum a 
sane man, he was as mad as any of the occupants, 

And now the real madness began to take another 
form to the sbam lunacy. 

In the midst of his counting he would suddenly 
stop, assume a tragic attitude, and recite a passage 
from Shakespeare, or from one of the many plays 
he had toured. But in theso moments Shakespeare 
held predominance. 

The next two months were uneventful that 
the recitals grew more frequent until enbam 
was reciting practically the whole day; and then 
startling thing happened. 

One afternoon the asylum caught fire. Starting in 
an obscure part of the building, it bad obtained a good 
hold before it was noticed. A warder who was 
walking in that direction was the first to give the alarm. 
As soon as he saw the flames he ran to the Governor. 
“The building is on fire!’ he burst out. ‘ West 
wing blazing.’ 

Events moved quickly. TheGovernor ’phoned the 
fire-brigade, and gave orders to get everybody out of 
the building. Warders went thcir rounds trying to 
turn everybody out into the grounds. When one 
of the warders came to Beckenham and told him to 
leave the building, be exclaimed : ‘‘ How now, varlet ! 
Would’st turn an honest man out of house and home ? ” 

“Qut into the grounds; the building is on fire!” 
called the warder. 

Then a strange thing happend: something in 
Beckenbam’s brain seemed to snap ; he seemed dazed. 

Ho had suddenly heard his cue for the great fire 
ecene in The Alarm. ‘Out into the grounds; the 
building is on fire!”” He must rush on. The stage 
was waiting for him. 

He jumped up and rushed across the room, shouting : 
“Come with me, Jass, I will take care of you.” He 
stopped abruptly at the door and gazed around him. 
This was no stage; here was no lass for him to take 
care of. What was happening? Everything seemed 
So Yells, screams, shouts of awful 

ughter filled the air. Men wero rushing hither and 
thither, their clothes dishevelled, wild looks upon their 
faces, and shouting or crying in terrible voices. In 
corners men, or rather wrecks of men, were crouching, 
gibbering and mouthing to themeelves, incapable of 
oe. B oars was . ? What was pappening ? And 
then suddenly, without apparently any warning, 
his reason febutied to him. E vay 

He remembered the police-station and his ruse to 
obtain admittance to the asylum. He remembered 
the asylum and the grounds. And then remembrance 
stopped. Aftcr that his mind wasablank. He looked 
around him again. Someone had called his cuo in 
the fire scene and unknowingly had been the means of 
restoring his reason. 

But why all this noise and rushing about? Like a 
flash it came to him. The asylum was on fire. All 
these _— insane men must be transferred to the 
grou 8 in safety before it was too late. No sooner 
the thought than the action. Half-carrying a man 
here, directing a man there, it is safe to say that James 
Beckenham worked harder than any other person on 
that memorable afternoon. 

The fire brigade had already arrived and wero 
eg He some splendid work. In loss than half an 
foo infeed, A tow hed teat ate cage ba 

ju mn slightly ein; but 
there was not one a - —— 

When everybody safely deposited in the 
grounds, Beckenham sat down nthe gran and watched 
the firemen at work. So lost was he in his admiration 
that he failed to notice the Govcrnor and another 
—- walking towards him, dcop in conversation. 
a. —S cae gentleman Gaced at him, 

rted. ‘coaching nearer he i 
then. exclaimed : —— 
eorge ! ‘ouching Beckenham on the 
ahoulder, he said: “ Aren't ae James Beckenham, 
the actos?" 


AQ 


. Were rxnia 
Nov. 13, toy, 


sending 
time. I called in to see my old friend, the G.\,\,, 
of this asylum, and found the asylum on fire, ;:;,.' ;| 


dealing Knee bia fall height aus 
up eight and Lou, 
with old-world grace, ; . 
s s s s 


James Beckenham now has his own theatre ‘+ 
times he still plays The Alurm, and on these oc... :s 
his audiences marvel at his wonderful actioy iu ‘ic 
fire scene. 


Soncs 
AND THEIR 


NO. 1 OF A POPULAR NEW ££..::.5 


“We Don’t Want to Fight, But by Jirgo- - :” 
Sung by THE “ GREAT" MAC DEEFAIC7T). 


“We don’t want to fight, 
But by Jingo if we do, 
We've got the ships, we've got the men, 
We've got the money, too; 
We've fought the Bear before, 
And while we're Britous true 
The Russians shall not have Consten‘)..:'" 


This was the chorus of one cf th gost 

triotic song hits ever written—p.itsp: t+ 
biggest success of ita kind until “ Soidi.:s ei ile 
Queen ” came along. 

George Hastings MacDermott, the “(:s.1' 
MacDerinott, as he was called in his day, the vv 
of the old-fashioned music-hall, with its chino, 
was the singer of ‘‘ We Don’t Want to Figh.,) wi 
the “‘ cause” of the song was the outbicas of wa 
between England and Russia, 

The song mado MacDermott at once ; he | eran 
the leading “‘ lion comique ” of the day thi -'. © 
From the old Grecian Theatre in City Ko 1 
went to the halls—the Pavilion, Piccadilly (. 
to be exact—but it was not until G. W. Hue: 
him “We Don’t Want to Fight” that the»... 
acclaimed him. 

Arrayed in evening-dress, and wearing ‘1 | 
hair, and a flowing moustache, George Mav] /:: 
made good the first time he sang the chor: «! *' 
song. His excited audience rose at him, au i 
enthusiasm of the whole house was extrav: 
and memorable. ; 

“We Don’t Want to Fight” created si) 
impression that M.P.’s, among others, floc: « | 
hear MacDermott sing it, and Cabinct Mis: 
even wrote to congratulate him on his patrici 

MacDermott made a small fortune out o 
song, which: was translated into Fiench and ..- - 
heartily on tho other side of tho Channel. 

This was all more than thirty years eyo 
there now arise another occasion for sinyiy ‘--t 
someone “ shall not have Constantinople 7” 

(Next week: ‘Pop Goes the Weasel.”’) 


{IT ALTERED THINGS. 

Mistress: “ Mary, wasn’t that gentlemaa a:! 
for me?” 

The New Maid: ‘“‘ No, mum, he describe! ‘°° 
— he wanted to see as being about forty, ani ! 
told him it couldn’t be you.” 

Mistress: “Quite right, my dear. And) | 
shall bavo an extra afternoon off to-monow. 

The New Maid: “ Yes, mum! Thankee, pi 
Yes, mum! __ I told him it couldn't be you, 45° 
was about fifty.” _ 

Mistress: “‘ And whilo you're taking youl arte: 
noon off you'd better look for a new place! . 


—For the five best excuses I will give Stylo Pens. Mark postcards “Grandmother.” (See page 542.) 
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‘EEE ENDING 
Vow. 16, 101% 


‘ig PROBLEM.—A man promises his wife, when 
she is dying, that he will never marry again. Three 
years later he falls in love with a lady who ts also 
in wove with him. Should he break his promise to 
his dead wife and marry, or should he keep single 
for the rest of his life? . 

A few weeks ago we asked our readers to settle 
tho above little problem for us. Judging by the 
entiies every married reader of Pearson's Weekly 
has definite opinions on the subject. The majorit 
of them are in favour of the widower breaking his 
promise and marrying egain. Mre. C. says, for 
instance, and ® good many readers agree with her: 
“1 think WIDOWEB would be quite right in marry- 
ing again, for by d so he is paying a big compli- 
ment to his late wife, showing that he must fill 
p the esp of loneliness caused by the loss of a good 
aud loved companion.” 

E. W. goes into the whole question closely. He 
wiites: “ Wrpowze should certainly marry again. 
The promise was given at a time when the only 
answer he could give was ‘Yes.’ That answer 
gave happinesa, but it should not be allowed to 
give WirpowER misery all his life. As the promise 
was extracted from under great provocation, 
I certainly think he is justified in breaking it.” 

J. R. B. argues along the same lines. ‘“‘ To 


£% Should % Break 1s Word? 


Is a Promiso Made to a Dying Wife Sacred? 


keep | 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY, 


| ® promise under protest is to rob it of its greatest 
| virtue,” he writes, 


e “A dying wife should be 
comforted in every possible way. Tie virtue of a 
promise, under the circumstances, lies rather in its 
comfort to the dying than its binding force on the 


' survivor.” 


“It all depends upon circumstances,” 
Pater. “ Twelve months ago I lost my wife and 
am left with five children, Although I made no 
promise not to marry again I know it was my 
wife's wish that no one should take her place. 
However, I feel sure could she only have foreseen 
the difficulties I have to contend with she would 
have been the last to deprive her children of the 
only substitute for a mother’s love and attention.” 

‘ood many of my readers say it depends upon 
whether WipowzB has any children or not. 
Though a large number argue that WipowEk should 
marry again for the children’s sake, some are very 
strongly against it, arguing that a stepmother 
is worse than ne mother at all in a good many 
instances, 

The best argument in favour of breaking the 
promise is that $ forward by H. B. B. 
““ WrmoweEr’s promise can hardly be binding as 
it was given when no choice was left him,” he 
writes, “‘We may mourn for the dead, but our 


says 
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duty is to the living. If, as many suppose, de- 
parted spirits are aware of what is taking place on 
this earth, his dead wife will understand that the 
promise should never have been requested. She 
will know that her mistake has been righted and 
that those she loved are enjoying the full pleasures 
of this life.’’ 

Very few readers have advanced any strong 
arguments in favour of Wipowes keeping his 
word. The best arguments are those of W. ¥, H., 
who says: 

““A promise to the dead should be considered 
sacred. A man cannot possibly be relieved of his 

romise in the circumstances and he should there- 

ore strive to keep the promise made. 

“ Again, if he bas kept his promise for three 
years, then surely he can go on keeping it? He 
gives no sound reason for his marrying 8 second 
time, except that he has fallen in love. Wo must 
remember that these feelings of love are scmetimes 
only temporary, which is another reason why 
Wipowes should carefully consider before he 
breaks his promise.” 

Practically all the replies in favour of WipowrRr 
keeping his word were on the grounds that a 

romise to the dead is a sacred one. One reader, 

owever, argued “ Evidently his first wife was 
one of the best, or he would not want to marry 
again. He siould therefore keep his promise 
because the chances are that his second wife 
will not be as good as his first. If he married again 
he would spend the rest of his life regretting it. 


How Yankee Police get Rich 


By an Englishman Who Has Lived in New York. 


I was living in New York in the nineties when the 
Lexow Co on was making inquiries into the 
conduct of the New York Police. For that reason 
the Becker trial doesn’t amaze me io the least. 

Few people over here remember the Lexow 
Commission, It was tically brought into being 
by the Rev. Dr. Parkhurst. . Parkhurst, who 
preached at Madison Square Church, in New York, 
said boldly, “ All officers, lawyers, and judges 
depending on Tammany work hand in hand with 
crime. It is simply one solid gang of rascals, half 
tLe gang in office, the other half out. 

So strong a charge was bound to be investigated. 
A commission was appointed, presided over by 
Senator Lexow, and an amazing state of affairs 
was revealed—a state which still exists and of 
which the Becker trial is just an outburst. 

The Lexow Commission had the greatest diffi- 
culty in getting witnesses to come forward, for these 
witnesses were afraid of the enormous power of 
tho polica, In the words of the Commission, 
“ Witnesses were abused, clubbed, and imprisoned 3 
even convicted of crimes on false testimony by 
policemen and their accomplices. Men of business 
were harassed and annoyed in their affairs—people 


of all degrees seemed to feel that to antagonise 
the police was to call down upon themselves the 
swift judgment and ution. 

‘“‘ The uniform belief was that if they had spoken 
against the police, had helped the Committee, or 
had re information, their business would be 
ruined, they would be hounded from the city, and 
their lives even jeopardised |" 

Some extraordinary facts were brought to light 
by that commission, Here is a typical instance 
of the ways of the New York police. One witness 
testified that a Russian Jewess who had opened a 
small tobacco shop got into the black books of the 
police by refusing to supply them with tobacco 
for nothing. She was arrested on a false charge 
and heavily fined ! 

One of the amazing things about the Becker 
case—amazing, that is, to British readers,—is the 
accusation brought against the police of running 
gambling saloons and similar places, But there is 
no  bage paa about the trath of the statement. 

The Lexow Commission revealed the fact that 
the police cherged a fixed tariff for allowing dis- 
orderly houses, drinking shops, and gambling 
saloons to remain open, It was shown that 


When the. Film was Spoilt 


Cinema Films Are Frequently Wasted at the Last Moment by Trifling 
Mis®@hances, Involving a Fresh Performance. 


Everyone has heard of those tragic cases where 
the performance of @ drama for the einenaatcrar 
‘cs ended in the death or maiming of one of the 
uctors, There was the actor who was run over by 
an engine at Stoat’s Nest stations there was the 
drowning in the Seine of the acrobat Otreps. Even 

Lieutenant Daring” once fell over a ninety-foot 
cil near Brighton, though happily he was not 


s-riously injured. 
_ Gut it is not always a calamity that breaks up 
the carefully-pre work of the actors and ruins 


tLe film, Any cinematographer will give you o 
vember of instances where some trifling mishap— 
vlten of a ridiculous nature, has rendered it necessary 
to scrap the film and start afresh, And with the 
natural “ engsedness’” of things in general, the 
«cident usually occurs towards the end of a long 
ect with expensive staging. 

_ Plays in which s part of the action takes place 
in @ street or other publio place are most liable to 
‘iterruption, Im the earlier days of the cinema 
it was quite @ common thing for members of the 


public to make a tattem pt to foil the villain. 

An in atie baby-snatching scene, 
Which was in a Surrey village, was spoiled by 
® postman who rushed forward and seized the 


Villain’s female acoomplice—a flattering tribute 


Everybody has 


their eyes turned towards the Balkans now. 


to the actors’ realism, though somewhat annoying, 
as it meant doing the whole thing over again. 

But people are getting more wary nowadays. 
The cinema has become so well known that they 
are on the look-out for this sort of thing, And this 
very fact has epoiled at least one film. 

This time it was a policeman. A lorry was drawn 
up outside a house, when suddenly a masked 
“burglar” dropped from an upper window on to 
the lorry and began wrestling uriously with the 
carman, ‘The policeman ‘“‘came on the scene” 
lin moro senses than one, He was not taken in 
by the sham fight! Oh, dear no—he knew 
i{wasa cinema act, And he just stood by the lorry, 
' smiling good-humouredly at the actor’s antics. 

But a fight with a desperate burglar with o 
policeman “* smiling good-humouredly’’ in the 
background is apt to lose its realism for @ critical 
audience, And the still funnier part is that the 
preseice of the policeman was not noticed until 
the film was actually produced. : ; 

The operator who has to work with animals 
has an anxious tims, Several companies possess 
intelligent and highly-trained dogs, who are quite 
carats of acting their part to perfection, rovided 
everything takes place exactly as at the re earsals. 
But if anything should go wrong they could ‘not 


I want a good limerick— 


specially-appointed detectives collected _ this 
“immunity” money, which varied from £4 to 
£100 a month! 

Such things still exist. Listen to this story, 
condensed from a recent copy of the New Yous 
AMERICAN. 

“A police officer opened a large gambling house 
and put up the bank roll (provided the money to run 
it). A party of professional cheaters marked down 
this place to win the bank roll, A man named 
Charlie Miller was at their head. Miller let the 
cheaters in one morning to introduce into the faro 
boxes cunning devices known as ‘ tell plates’ that 
give a skilled player a certain chance of winning. 

“These clever crooks returned only when the 
house was crowded, They played at the roulette 
wheel and faro. In a number of es they finally 
cleared out the bank of so much that the police 
officer would put up no more and was forced to 
close his gambling house. 

“‘ Nothing more would have been heard of it had 
not a woman gone to the police officer and told the 
complete story. 

“ He tried to throw a net round Miller but failed, 
for Miller numbered among his friends politicians 
ready to go to any length for him, The officer 
finally persuaded an ex-prize-fighter, named Billy 
Tracy, to shoot Miller to death, The murderer 
was arrested, but the police were with Tracy, and 
he was acquitted |” 


be expected to adapt themselves. And more than 
one film has been spoilt by the actor dog “‘ moving 
a temporary adjournment’ for an exchange of 
civilities with another dog who has rushed 
unexpectedly on the scene. 

A dramatio scene was once being acted in which 
the villain is about to stab the heroine. They are 
shown struggling on a river bank, and there is a 
longish foreground of river. Through this the hero 
is supposed to come swimming, and then to leap on 
to the bank and attack the villain just as the point 
of the dagger is touching the fair one’s throat. 

All went “swimmingly” at the rehearsals, but 
when the film itself was being taken the hero stuck 
fast in tho mud, In vain the villain put in a few 
extra flourishes with the dagger, in vain was the 
struggle prolonged to the vergo of the ridiculous. 
The hero could not budge until the villain and the 
operator had dragged him out, and then his boota 
remained behind, 


~ “MIDDLES” 


fst PRIZE 2nd PRIZE 3rd PRIZE 4th PRIZ 


£100 £60 £40 £20 


£10, £5, 10s. & 5s. PRIZES 
(See page 544). 
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£250 A WEEK 


: OFFERED IN 


~ FOOTBALL SKILL COMPETITION. 


. NO GOALS REQUIRED. NO ENTRY FEE. 


WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO. 
On the entry form below you wil! find the names of clubs taking part In matches to be 
Saturday, November 23rd. 
You have first of all to make yourself aCquainted with the records and capabilities of the Various clubs, and 
decide in each case which club you think will win. Thea draw a line in ink through the name of the club which you 
believe will lose. If, in your opinion, any of the matches will result in a draw, then leave in names of both teams. 


are all in the English or | for any alterations that may 


played on 


o The sisbe whew sures we gre areal in the garam any reeponsTiliy for any sltrsto 

rm e, an ide you in preparing your made in the res given in the entry form. 
forecasts you would be well advised to Spe ‘a record of | 10, Nocorrespondence will be entered into in connection 
their matches before you. The names of the players in with the ange Ree and te! will be ignored. 
these teams can also be ascertained, if you don't already ; 11. The published decision is final, and competitors may 


know coe enter on this understan only. . . 
There are many thousands of le so keenly interested | 12. No coupon bearing an ress in Scotland will be 
im football that the names and doings of nearly covery le for this competition. 


prominent player are known to them, and the matches in 


Cut Out Coupon and Post to Us Unfolded. 
ee ee 


These enthusiasts requis no assistance from us in Pearson's Football Contest 
exercising their ekill in choosing which they think will be @ 
the victorious teams; but to others, not conversant with No. 12. 


Matches to be played on Saturday, Nov. 25rd. 


Cross out which you consider will be the losing club, For 
. a draw dou't cross eut either. 


t 88e8 , but the one who bases his forecast 
vee Bee eee ede of the capabilities of the teams engaged. | ( Derby County v Oldham Athietio 
lt must be clear, therefore, to that it is necessary to v Aston Villa 
exercise a considerable amount of skill to gain the prize, West Bromwioh A. w Manchester City 
Ag @ help and guide to the exercise of your Tottenham Hotspur wv U 
cake ee, arian Wea teem ths | (ememen Tees 
Paplisher. 49 Henrietta Kreet, London, W.C.), in Notte County v Bolton Wanderers 
wane wa be a oe — tate intecmation regard: v bates 
or ol a 8 ason Birm Brieto! 
results ry corres - alg gue matches Playea —s td pineal A 
a Bradford v Preston North End 
a Town v htc ge 
Leeds City v Lincoin 
CONDITIONS WITH WHICH COMPETITORS | ( srentfora w West Ham United 
; MUST COMPLY. Bristol Rovers v Portsmouth 
- Cillingham v Watford 
1, The names of the teams which you believe will lose Southampton v Plymouth Argyle 


must be crossed out. Where you forecast a draw 
don’t cross out either. 

Each entry form must bear the usual signature of the 
competitor in ink, Names and addresses may not be 
typewritten or printed. 

Fach comvpeiitor must give his or her real address, 
Unless this condition is complied with the competitor, 
forfeits his or her right to a prize. 

When you have filled up the entry form, cat it out 
and place it in an envelope addressed to tke Editor: of 
PEARSON'S WEEKLY, Henrietta Street, London, 
W.C. Mark your envelope ‘ Football No. 12" in 
the top left-hand corner, and affix a penny stamp. 
All attempts must arrive not later than first post 
Friday, November 22nd. 


The above matches take place on the ground 
of the first-named club. 


I agree to abide by the decision published in 
** Pearson’s Weekly” and to accept tt as final,and 
Lenter only on this understanaing, and I agree to 
abide by the conditions printed in ‘’ Pearson's 
Weekly.” 


Signature sersesesessscvescereecencseseccensersoesencancaeees cus 


Address.cccscecesecsssseeseetoesees 


eer ee ses eee cnceeneere 


4 "Pals one oo st j op by igo a vas 
js e sum of £250 wi awar to the competitor ESsU 

from whom the Editor receives an entry form bear- R LT OF FOO EST NO. 8. 
ing what proves to be the correct result of all the Matches played on Saturday, Oct. 26th. 
matches played. In the event of-a tie this sum will In this contest the prize of £25 has been divided 
be divided. In the event of two or more matches not | between the following competitors, who each only 
being played, the £250 will not be awarded. one error. The Blackpool-B ford match, having 

7. Should no competitor give the correct results of all been abandoned, was not taken into consideration : 

i the matches played, will be awarded to the J. Oe Me Haigh Ave., bo ne, Rothwell, near 
competitor who sends the entry form containing the |] Mrs ‘Burn, Flour’ Mill Ree hea ere te 
greatest number of correct results, In the event of @ lo, 26 Russell St., Gloucester; Mre. Crabbe, 86 Her- 
tie this sum will be divided. bert’ Rd., Stockwell, 8.W.; A. B. Dickinson, 17 Al 

8. The Editor of PEARSON'S AEELY will accept warle Bi, Hall; W. : ee ged piton ae 
no responsibility in regard to the loss or non-deliver: oy» oO Meakin Wars IDWrig at. 
of any attempt submitted, and proof of posting will poring, Fora 2: p Vrerer singroves, near Codnor, 
not be accepted as proof of receipt. ne Raholp Us Fiecre inl cadens 8 gn We 

9. The Editor of PARSON'S WEEKLY does not ' Terrace, Burnley, ca. hae sf 


OUR GIFT 


bey carried their “ Pearson's” in their hands 
Aad this is what we gave them. (See p:'ye 528.) 


Sryvtocrapnic Pens To— 


Mrs Schofield, 17 Oxford Rd., Blackpaol. 
Mise Elsio Kennedy, 64 Giesewood “Bits Streatham, 


S.W. 
Mise Beatrice Rigg, 8 Nelson Rd., South Shore, B'pool. 
B. Simpson, 16 Linthorpe, Middlesbro’, Yorks. 
J. W. Tee, '6 Cavendish Ave., Eastbourne. 
A. M. Stenhouse, 10 W, Newington Place, Edinbargh. 
F. Johneon, Regal Café, East Molesey, Surrey. 
Mrs, Wright, Noggin Inn, Hollinwood, Hollins Roed, 


ackpool. 
H. Gray. 24 Salisbury Drive, New-Ferry, near Bicken- 
ead. 
8. W. Grey, 12 Cliff Terrace, Hyde Park, Leeds 
Briar Prees To— 


J. Barnacle, 6 Fenten Road, Blackpool. 
A. Smith, 28 Belmont Avenue, Blackpool. 


WINNERS. 


Mrs. L, Jones, 12 Hembelt Ra Clagham C 
rs. L, amba is Ww. 
Misa 8. Sewell, 18 Conder Grove, | A Taek: 


Ww. W° Gos, 153 High 8t., Huntingdon 
Mis. “A. a Boardman, “ oy 
s Wallase ; Cheehire. Norer, Stanley Ave., 
ies A. E. Davies, wers, Cowbridge, 8. _ 
Mrs Marthew, 2 Leurel Cottages, Bognor. Qa 
Bivz Birp Broocues To— 


Mies ¥, Falentina, 270 Upper Chorlton Rd.> Manchester. 


Rm aad Burntwood Cotteges, Brierley, near 


% C. Brown, 22 Woodburet Rd., Acton, W. 
¥ gua tarlor, Market St, as Crosse. 

, G. Curtis, unctio: ts . 
Misa M. Day, 177 Lytham itd., 8 o Beckpale™ 
So carry your “Pearson's” in your hand, 
And see what we will give you. 


—The first line of which is: “There was a young man of Bulgaria.” 


~ 
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Interesting Items About the Clubs Engaged iv 
Our No. 12 Contest. 


Own of the most interesting games in the series is 
undoubtedly the meeting between Sunderland ari! 
Aston Villa at Roker Park. Sunderland commen ::| 
the season with a series of defeats which astonisl.«j 
the football world, and now they have been creatin, 
further.astonishment by running up five goals agaii-: 
Bradford City. 

ast season’s form is not much to g upon in regaril 
to Sunderland and Aston Villa, but it is well to nuiv 
that the Villa has not claimed a single victory over the 
Wearsiders at Sunderland for four seasons. 

Derby County are at home to Oldham Athletic, 


both clubs will be represented by teams. . Oldham 
is advancing rapidly up the table, and will put up 
stubborn fight, but it is a lucky club which takes two 


points from: Derby on the Baseball ground. 

West Bromwich Albion entertain Manchester Cit\. 
The two previous engagements at ‘‘ The Hawthorns ° 
between these clubs resulted in draws, both clui.s 
claiming one goal each. . 

The Citizeng have an excellent custodian in Gow. 
child, who has only had five goals registered ayain-t 
him in ten matches, 

Some ple like to take a line in reasoniny «:: 
football form, and as both clubs had the pleas:.i: :f 
trying conclusions with two London clubs a fortni.' 
ago, it would appear-that the chances are about ov. 

nchester City defeated the Arsenal at Worl: |. 
by four goals, and the Albion defeated Chelsu as 
Stamford Bridge by two goals. 


Can the Spurs Defeat Newcastic ? 


Newcastle United visit the "“purs at Toftrnlian, 

with the idea that they will easily add to their tt.’ «t 
coals and capture the maximum number cf qui. . 

ft is not unreasonable, because the Spurs have ger. 
euccumbed to “The Magpies” at Tottenham. 1) 
fact, during the last three seasons, they have «... 
notched two goals against them, whilo New. ‘ls 
claim no fewer than eight. Since the ‘Spurs i - 
included Cantrell in their team, however, they Is.» 
broken the succession of defcats, and as the. ver: 
able to run Aston Villa recently to a draw, wil i 
on this occasion, commence the game as a liis.'- 
victory to their opponents. 

Mention of the ‘Spurs recalls the fact that on s 
recent Saturday they were the only London «li. 
the two divisions of the League which were alle tv 
score against thcir opponents. 

The games between Everton and Bradford Citr Lave 
generally been of a level character. Last season. at 
Goodison Park, the “ Toffee” men managed to cle: 
a narrow victory by !—0, but previous mates 
between the two teams at Everton, at least for the 
three last seasons, resulted in either a draw or o 
win. for Bradford City 

Notts County, since they transferred Cantrel! to 
Tottenham, and even before that, have done notli': 
to inspire confidence that they will be able to delr:t 
Bolton Wanderers. They will put up # good fbr 
however, and if they manage to scrape home by tue 
odd goal, as they did last year in the corresponding 
match, will, no doubt, be satisfied. 


The Battle of the “B.'s.” 


Barnsley v. Burnley and Birmingham vt. Bristol! Ci'v 
will be close affairs, and the victory probably deci! 
bya single goal either way. It is worthy of nic 
that Birmingham have only had five ols 
registered against them in ten matches, and are thi 
in a similar position to Manchester City in regard tv tle 
number of shots which have passed into the nt. 
Blackpool and Bradford entertain Leicester "°° 
and Preston North End respectively. Both go's 
in the corresponding matches last season restliv i0 
draws, and this year the results may again be «! 
Huddersfield Town are a difficult club to defes’ st 
home ; but Notts Forest hope to repeat their victory. #3 
in the corresponding match of last season. 
Leeds City gre at home to Lincoln City, and as the 
latter have won some interesting games on {orei 
rounds this season, may again be successful, but 
8 City are hard to get the better of before their 
own supporters, 


The Southern League Matches. 


Brentford are one of the most unfortunate cluls in 
the League, and West Ham will endeavour to deict 
them again, as they did last r. Bristol Rovers se 
pows themselves a very difficult club to defeat at 

ome, 8s Queen’s Park Rangers and Millwall Athletic 
found to their cost, and Portsmouth may also find 
that out. Gillingham v. Watford will be » good ea" 
and the same can be afd of the Southampton t. 
Plymouth Argyle match. The visitors sé 
undoubtedly the better teams, but with the ground in 
their favour, the homesters should put up © e'e*! 
battle, and the results may go very close. 


(CxeK ENDING 


Sata ty 4 - om Frequenters of Picture Palaces afl know Lieutenant Daring. He is probably the most popular of all 


cinematograph heroes. By special arrangement we are able to narrate these new stories of his adventures, 
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Ia was dusk, 


naught, as she 
rode at anchor in Portsmouth Harbour, when he 
frst caw what he thought was Petty-officer Jim 
Sims creeping cautiously down the ship’s ladder. 

For a second or two, his thoughts being pleasantly 
otlterwise occupied, Daring took no notice of the 
sieht. Then, however, it struck him that Sims was 
behaving ip @ rather curious fashion, to say the 
least of it, and be hailed him. 

There was no shore boat waiting at the bottom 
at the ladder, but despite this the man still went 
cn towards the water below. 

“ What are you doing?’’ called Daring from the 
deck, 

Directly he did so the man let go the handrail 
and, drawing himself ap for an insfant, deliberately 
dived into the ea He did not reply to Daring’s 
shout nor did be tarn or look up. 

Greatly astonished, Daring watched him eome 
to the surface and strike out away from the 
connaught. He had lost bis cap, which floated 
away from him, but otherwise he was fully dressed, 
«ad he swam laboriously, 

‘The Connaught’s decks were practically deserted 
et the moment—tea was not yet over—and once 
ore, this time in the authoritative tone of a 
superior officer, Daring hailed the swimmer. 

“Sims,” be called sharply through his hands, 
Lcld trumpet fashion to bis mouth, “Sims, come 
back at once!" 

But no notice was taken of his command; the 
man went floundering on through the dusk. For 
so loyal and trustworthy man as Jim 
Sims such conduct was extraordinary 
—amazing. 

“He's mad—or something's up!” 
muttered Daring. “Here!” he called 
quickly to a blue-jacket who had just 
come up, “man overboard! Give the 
alarm and lower away at once!” 

In half 8 minute a dozen men had 
appeared and were hurriedly and skil- 
fully lowering a lifebvat from ‘the 
Javits. In another minute or so the 
leat was ready and manned, and 
with Lieutenant Daring at the helm, 
\as cutting her way through the water 
niter the itive. Daring leaned 
down and grabbed the floating cap 8 
they swished by it, and by concen- 
trating his vision. he was just able to 
make out the figure of the swimmer 
about two hundred yards ahead. 

“Pull!” roared Daring to his mep 
nithout taking bis eyes off the man in 
the sea. As he did so he caught sight 
of a little ekiff being rowed furiously 
by one man tow the swimmer, 
It had guddenly shot out of the 
loom and was evidently intent upon 
Tescue, 

_llandled with admirable skill and 
cesterity, it bore down on the man 


The New 
Adventures °f 
Licut: Daring 


IN THE NICK OF TIME. 
do they did precisely the reverse; they made no 


catching up the swimmer, Daring gave another 
sharp order and the Connaught's boat was once 
more hot on the chase. But she was heavy and 
slow in the water compared to the skiff, and Dari 
had the mortification of seeing the latter land well 
ahead and the two occupants jump smartly out and 
quickly vanish townwards, 

Daring was now thoroughly convinced that 
whosver the man who had esca from the 
Connaught was, he was not Jim Sims. Mischief 
was afoot somewhere, he felt certain. 

Nobody was about when his boat landed beside 

the deserted skiff, and after a hurried and fruitless 
examination of the little craft Daring was moment- 
arily at a loss what to do, 
- Suddenly he remembered the cap he had picked 
up; perhaps there was a clue there. He examined 
it ie gee In appearance it was just an ordinary 
peaked cap of naval pattern, but in reality it was 
not a Navy cap. Inside it bore the name of a 
local maker, a fact which strongly pointed to its 
owner aot being Jim Sims. 

“*Shun!” called Daring to his little crew. 
“ Numbers one and two remain on duty here aud 
look out for anyone who may coms back to the 
skiff—follow anyone who looks at all suspicious 
and give them in charge if need be; remainder, 
right turn—quick march!" 

And at the head of his squad of four burly blue- 
jackets Licutenant Daring swung along in a march 
which would have been fadierciis had it not been 
almost certainly serious by now—a march to the 


——o 


mede him understand that the matter was one 
of immediate—and perhaps vital—importauce, 
“ I remember selling it perfectly well It was 
yea only a few hours ago by one of those Hicks 
gentlemen. You know, sir, the two gentlemen— 
brothers, they are—who are alwaye inventing this, 
that, and the next thing, Mad, Tee heard people 
say they are—both of ‘em. Very clever, but quite 
mad, sir.” 

Daring nodded eagerly. 

“Yes. I have heard of them, but I don’t know 


and Lieutenant | attempt to turn and row back towards the Connaught,-| much about them. Where do they live?” 
Daring was| but, each taking an oar, they started to pull for all The shopman thought for a moment. 

slowly _ pacing they were worth towards the shore. “Well, Pm not quite sure, sir. You see, they're 
the main deck More mystified than ever, and angry with himself | so eccentric that le don’t much care to have 
of H.M.S. Con- | for throwing away the chance that he had had of | ‘em as tenants. fie ieve my assistant does know 


their address, but he’s out for a quarter of an hour 
or so. Still, I tell you what you might do to savo 
time: they’ve got a pormanent workshop for their 
experiments—a great shed, it is, and you miglit 
possibly find them there. If not, you can ring us 
up and see what my assistant knows.” 

He told Daring the quickest way to reach the 
workshop of the Hicks brothers, and then, with a 
word of thanks, the young sailor hurried away to his 
men “standing easy” round the corner, 

At a word the four big, strong men jumped to 
attention, and, without any question or explana- 
tion, followed their officer on his now momentous 
chase of the man who had evidently personated 
Jim Sima and, for some reason, boarded 
H.M.S. Connaught. 

What the man had wanted on the ship Darin 
had no idea, but that it was something unlawfu 
was practically certain. If it were not so he would 
not have escaped as he had, nor would he have got 
himself up to resemble a member of the crew—and 
the resemblance to Sims had been so marked that 
it was safe to assume that he had been disguised. 
Therefore, although he had no definite charge to 
make against the fugitive—except, perhaps, unlaw- 
ful trespass or a charge, on suspicion, of spyins, 
Daring felt perfectly justified iv pursuing the 
mystery. 

Even the fact that there were two eccentrics— 
madmen, possibly—to deal with, and that neither 
he nor his men were armed in any way, did not 
daunt bim. Time might prove to be of the utmost 
importance, and—well, if it did come 
to a fight, fists, especially the fists of 
British seamen, are no mcan weapons. 

And 40, not knowing what lay before 
him and his little band, Daring led the 
way to the inventors’ workshop. 
Presently, after about ten minutes’ 
quick marching, they came close upon 
it—a low, longish, barn-like building, 
made of corrugated iron, standing by 
itself on open ground. 

There were apparently n0 windows 
to it, but frum the skylight and a 
fanlight above the door came streams 
of light. Evidently someone was inside. 

“Halt !"? muttered Daring in an 
undertove, when he had Iced his men 
over the grass to within about fifty 

ards of the buildirg, In a luw voice 
- addressed them. 

“Tt may be a scrap, men, and if go 
it looks like our fists to whatever 
they've gut. I'm going to burst in 
on them without warning. Keep close 
behind me and don’t make a sound. 
There are two of them, [ think, and if 
they show fight go for therm at once. 
They've been up to somo tricks on 

he Connaught.” 

Almost silently the men fcllowed 
Daring. Bit by bit they drew ncarcr 
to the building, the noise of the 


‘ Ait nckee ld of 4 the be ig prevailing wind deadening any sound 
t ae ues mbled abaanl, Z of the approach. They reached he 
Li Bas | 7 ane Gale ; as Ss door aad very cautiously Daring tock 
te saw "he rescu pig ham | ae xs bold of the handle. 
13 race Oy ee ir SE “Now!” he muttered, and turning 
vas ines now thab suas, it — the handle eharply, he flung open the 
n were Sims, had been picked up, it was Daring sprang at the second man, clutching kim round the throat, before he Rate sharply, 
; te bask to the pkey by ee For just twoseconds the sight rev ealed 
“ a3 i . i Me’ hi b opening the door bead quite en 
Mt xplanation of his eccentric conduct. Daring bad shop of the ag whe | hed sold the Connaugit’s sd ber rine ay rig, a os ? os at 4 BE Ls 
f ude an Siac qe ‘ed a midi ° aa ar . . : building. one, in a state of more or less undress, 
’ th ace a only sak gr ne Lieutenant Daring halted his men in a side street | standias in (rout of a stove aud endeavouring to 
stat he ha ae either ic eal pout al to i terview the man, whose name | dry a pair of trousers, tho other busily engaged 
‘iat he had done there was distinct trouble ab and went alone to inter ns ) pager ee ee Gack 
re for him. the cap bore. Fortunately the shopman was at jin wringing out a jac ct. ' 
. once able to recognise the cap and to say who had | But as Daring and his men advanced into the 


_ Daring saw the mao whe had brought up the 
st and the one he had rescued take their seats, 
. 4 instead of doing what he had expected them to 


~For the two best limericks I will give pri 


bought it, . 
“Why, yes, sir,’’ he said, as soon as Daring had 


zos of five shillings each. Mark postexrds “ Bulgaria,’ 


room matters at once became serivus. One of the 
| men seized a stout poker and brucdisbed 1%, the other 


’ (See pose 35.5) 
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made a dash towards the electric light switch. 
Daring sprang at the second man, clutching him 
round the throat and bearing him to the c 

just before he could turn the light out, while 
one bluejacket followed him the others tackled 
the man with the pokee, e 

Shouting, struggling, kicking, and swearing, the 
two were pinned on the floor, and then, above the 
noise and cxcitement, Daring’s quick ear caught 
the sound of a familiar voice calling for belp. In 
a sccond he had dashed to a dark corner of the 
workshop, and there, half stripped-and bound, lay 
Jim Sims! ; 

“They inveigled me up here end took my 
uniform, sir,” explained the petty officer quickly. 
“ Have you found the bomb, ar?” 

“Bomb? What bomb, Sims?” 

“The one be took on board the Connaught, sir. 
It’s in the bunker by your cabin, and is timed to 
go off at six—it’s a clockwork affair. Thoy’ve 
told me all about it and were going to blow me and 
this shanty to bits at six also. ey’re as mad as 
batters, sir.” 

Daring looked at his watch. It was fren? 
minutes tosix. Ina few moments Sims was rele: 

‘I'm going back to the Connaught!” Daring 
exclaimed. ‘You take charge here till I come 
back, Sims.” 

A quarter of an hour later Daring, almost ex- 
hausted, reached the spot where he had left the 
two bluejackets to guard the boats. 

Breathlessly he made them understand that he 
must be on board the Connaught before six o'clock, 
that the battle-ship and her crew would be blown 
to bits unless he could reach her and find the bomb 
before then, In the space of a few seconds he and 
the two sailors had tumbled into the light little 
skiff and were racing towards the imperilled 
Dreadnought. Daring, his strong features set 
with tense anxiety and determination, crouched 
in the stern, watch in hard. 

Five minutes to six dwindled down to four, and 
four to three, and it wanted but two minutes to 
the hour when the skiff shot alongside the great, 
rolling, peaceful-looking ship and Daring, catching 
the rail of the ladder, literally swung himeelf out 
of the small boat and rushed up on to the 
Connaught's deck. 

A brother officer greeted him cheerily as he did 
go, but he took no notice and dashed across the 
dock towards the coal bunker by his cabiv. 

From somewhere came a faint “ tick-tick,” as if a 
elock were going. Letting his sense of sound guide 
him, Daring moved till he had reached the middle 
of the bunker. Then he searched, It wanted a 
minute to six. 

Suddonly, as he dug among the coal, he felt 
something cold and smooth. Frantically he got 
his fingers round it and dragged it free, It was a 
little square iron box. 

With a great effort Daring pulled it out, and 
holding it before him he jum to the side of the 
ae and hurled it, still ticking, into the sea. 

With a little splash it fell into the water, and as 
it did so there was the sound of a dull, muffled 
explosion, ‘and what looked like a miniature water 
spout shot up from the spot where it had eunk. 

The man who had greeted Daring as he rushed 
aboard strolled up 

“ Hullo, eo what in the name of aio 
have you been ning with yourself ? You look 
like a coal-heaver. Why—here, come and have 
something to drink, old man.” 

Daring was trembling like a frightened child, 

® 


& 


A double-breasted reefer 
jacket and baggy trousers 


should 


the case. 


bottom. 


possible. 


“ Tell mo exactly what happened to you, Jim,” 
said Daring two hours later, when the two maniao 
Hicks brothers had been handed over to the police. 

“Well, sir,” replied the petty officer, ‘‘ they got 
me up to their workshop on the pretence of showin; 
me eome of their inventions, and then they f 
upon me, trussed me up, and borrowed my uniform. 
I struggled and my cap got torn, but they were too 
much for me. 

“ One of ‘em made himself as much like me as he 


going to get their own back by blowing up a ship. 


I like.” 
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If You are Tall, Short, Fat, or Thin, Read this 
Article. 


Have you ever realised how easy it is to 
improve your ap 
of clothes which 


never be worn by 
the man with a long body 
and short legs. He should 
have his coats cut Jaisly 
long, with a waistline a 

cutaway front, 
trousers should also be 

turned up at the ends— 


pearance of length to your Icgs when choosin; 
your suit Do not dress in. a double-breas 
reefer”? coat and baggy trouscrs, as shown in 
figure A of the first sketch, because such clothes 
will only make your legs loek shortcr 
and your figure squatter than is rcally 


Instead, have your coats cut fairly 
long, with a waistline, and cutaway 
in front (sce D in Fig. B, first sketch). 
Your trousers, too, if turned up 
round the bottoms will further help 
to make your legs look longer than 
they really are. 
be making the most of yourself in 
such a suit. 

Now look at the second drawing, 
and you will seo a good instance of 
the effect which a longish coat, cut 
square in front, and with no waist- —Jfow the 
line, has upon the figure, even thoush 
the trousers be turned up round the swt 
The result is that the ma. 3 of therwaist- 
legs look unnaturally short in com- 


With this object in view, they should remember 
that it is the tai 
in the third illustration) which makes a short 
man appear to be taller than ke really is. On the 
other hand, a frock coat (B in the sketch) should be 
avoided, if possible, by a small man. Its folds are 


Noe ie 


coat; whereas 
in a short 
lounge coat he 
will look leaner 
and lankier 
than ever. 

Having put 
yourself inte 
suitableclothes, 
it is as well to 
use some com- 
monsense in the 
selection of a 
hat, especially 
if you wear a 
bowler. Look 
about you as 
you go through 
the streets and 
you will ve 
soon be struc 
by the lack of 
taste shown by men in the chotce of this most 
ordinary hat. The commonest mistake made in 
this direction is that of buying a bat which is too 
amall and 
narrow for the 
head. It may 
nt the head all 
right, but there 
is not enougi 
body in the hat 
itself. 

Now the man 
who wears one 
of thesenarrow- 
brimmed bow- 
lera, as shown 
in the fifth 
sketch, must 
possess a fat 
tish face. Ifle 
is lean in the 
face, it will oct 
suit him, because this hat adds an appearance «f 
leanness to features that are already thin. 

Remember that one’s headgear should form a soit 
of frame to the face, and for this reason a bread- 
brimmed bowler is always more becoming than « 
narrow-brimmed 
one. See the 
fifth sketch once * 
more. 

Everyone has 
his own prefer- 
ence in the 
matter of collars, 
but there is one 
kind—the turn- 


Your’ self 


ce by choosing the kind 
are best suited to your par- 
ticular figure ? 

Probably not, and yet 
ft is a fact that the same 
suit, although beautifully 
cut, will make one man 
look his best, whereas it 
will merely bring out all 
the defects in another 
D man’s build. 

Remember what sort 
of a figure you have when 
ordering your clothes, and 
instead of buying a suit 
just because it is in the 

. ashion, get one that will 
B hide any little peculiari- 
ties that Nature may have 
bestowed upon you. Here 
are some practica] hinte 
that will guide you in the 
matter. 

Many men are endowed 
with long bodies and- 
short Ieg:, and if you are 
built this way your object 
should be to add an ap 


The tall man, wrth tong legs, icho is 

thin, looks his best tn @ frock coat, 

This adds breadth to his appearance, 

In a lounge coat he will look thinner 
than ever 


His 


Don't wear @ narrovo-brimmed bowler 

hat if you have a lony, thin face. It 

makes the face narrower and thinner 

still, A broad-brimmed hat is the 
one you want. 


In fact, you will 


Teme man 
looks with. . 


» 
a J 4% 
4j 


Oh 
fT, 4 
de. I, 


line and cut- 


MALU 


parison with his body, and the whole Giisfeglecom | LOWD Collar Only men wilh shor, [hick ners os” 

effect is distinctly unpleasing. unnaturally shown in the Sates The vere wa a 
Many short men ave, nevertheless, short incom. | last sketoh— neck looks scraggy én a low collar. 

very well proportioned, and so need - parison sith which cannot be 

not worry abont the length of their his body. | worn by everybody. These collars tvave a large 

legs or bodies. But they will nafuratly expanse of neck exposed, and for that reason the 

wish to make themselves appear as tall as | man with a long ncck (see the last picture) who 


wears one of these will certainly accentuate his 
peculiarity. Only the man with a short thick 
neok can wear turn-down collars like thcso with 


tail, or “morning™ coat (A 
advantage. 


“ Netry, ! wantan explanation from you, Isa 
you kiss young Johnson this evening.” 

too ample for “ Well, papa, he kissed me first." 
soch a man’s pro- 
portions, and he 
will look smaller 
than ever if he 
wears euch a 
garment. 

But although 
the smal] man 
cannot wear 4 
frock coat with 
advantage, the 
tall, thin man, 
with long legs, 
will never look 
better than in 
this garment. 
frock Clothed in a frock 

sont te ee the 
art rawing), 
the tall, thin man 


broader and more imposing th 
really made him. He ia the only 


Carry your “‘Pearson’s”’ in your hai. 
And see what we will give you. 

This is a popular device for distributing gifts emong the 
loyal readers of “ P.W.” 

It is not @ competition; there ia ne entrance fee. Al! you 
have to do is just simply to carry about with you—in the 
street, in the train, on @ or tram—your usual copy ¢l 
” Pearson’s Weekly " und wait till you are spotted by one «| 
the many representatives of “P.W.," who are all over ('¢ 
country. 

Having seen you carrying a copy of the current issue «| 
the paper, our representative will quietly hend you a postcard. 

and addressed to the Editor of “P.W." 
London. this postcard is a long list of gifts, and all y~ 
have to do is just to place a tick against the gilt you pre'e:. 
write your name end address in the space provided, and drop 
the postcard in the nearest pillar-box. ' 

‘A morning or oo Ister, the gift you have selected will arrive 
at your address with the compliments of the Editor. Already 
hundreds of readers have received gifts in this manner 
and e long list appears on pege 526. So 
Carry your “‘Pearson’s" In your hand, 


Another of Lieut. Daring’s adventures next week. | person who can do proper justice to this style of | And see what we will give you- 


I want a good way to scare burglars. 


No hidden guns or barking dogs. Something new: OS 
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OUR GREAT SERIAL STORY. 529 


nana 
This is the story of a man's revenge apon & 
woman—a revenge burn of leve unsatisfied 
2 and of baffied rage—a revenge diaboiica’ and 
merciless. it ts the story of a revence that did 
not begin antil the mau who set the machinery 
im motion had taken bis* own life. Then his 


hand stretched out from the grave. again end 
again, to torture the woman with a Dead Man's 


THE STORY SO | 


FAR, 
Roszzar Ken is a 
secretive man who 


; has always lived a 
weret life, and ss unhealthy one, morally 
paysically. He is dying of consumption and loose living. 
‘Tbe story opens marriage—a secret affais— 
ty pretty Joan Lester, one of the mg fae employed 
ia the big drapery shop of Benjamin lenkington. 
\fter the ceremony Joan learns of bert’s 
iy delity and ehe leaves him for ever. 
Yo be revenged, Robert plans to disappear, leaving no 
clue behind and to artange with his mother to dis- 

pach, at certaip intervals, letters and other documents 
to Joan and certain other people. These letters will 
jadicate that he te still alive, and while she believes 

bo iy alive obviously Joan is not free to marry again. 
‘The next step ia to discover some a Treason 
, for bis suddep disappearance. He therefore visite 
ui: friend Hesketh Brand. 

Joan Lester’s father lives close to Brand. He is a 


nicer, with every penny of his savings hidden away 
, beneath the floor of one of his rooms. Kirke sug- 
: gests that Brand should steal this money, and that 


io, Kirke, will write s confession. This is done, 
and Kirke leaves. 


° ‘The following day he commits suicide by drowning 
tinsel. His body is never found. 
t s s s s s s 

Three months pass. It is Wednesday afternoom 
t aod early closing day, and Joan is in Hyde Park 


with Philip Derwent, one of the chief buyers at 
Bicnkington’s, and @ splendid fellow im every way. 
He ia desperately in love with Joan, who also loves 
bim, but, obviously, she cannot marr bim because 
the believes herself to be still the wife of Robert Kirke. 

When he presses her for her consent Joan foolishly 
taya that ber father is the obstacle. Philip there and 
tien declares that be will go atraight to the old man 
avJ force him to say.“ Yes." 

Two bours pass and, unable to bear the 
any longer, Joam returns to her father’s house. 
tc finds that he bas been murdered. 
When questioned as to his whereabouts at the time 
of the murder, Philip refuses to answes, and, conse- 
fa quently, is takem to the police-station. 
i] Olive, the child of Rachel Strode, Robert Kirke’s 

{ocr mistress, had carried a note that afternoon 
{om Lester to Hesketh Brand. Naturally Brand 

re (oes not wish it knows thas he returned to Lester’s 
10 Louse with the child. He finde ao opportunity of 
talking to Olivealone. and discovers that she had eeen him 
euing out of the eoom te which the murder took place, 

In order to secure ber silence he terrifies ber into 8 
Lrulise not to feveal this fact to anyone, and buys 
ler a Bible in which he writes on the fly-leaf the words : 
“Thou, God, seeat me.” 

° e ° s ° ® 


‘Vhen Philip Derwent is brought before the magistrate 
tor -xamination his outlook is very black. In the course 
of tbe evidence it appears that he left Joseph Lester at 
about 3.30 in the rooon of the murder wearing the 
old man’s coat. Also some time between 3.30 and 3.45, 
ho wore & false beard. He refuses, however, to say 
‘tore he bad been. His own coat was hanging up in the 
hail of Lester’s house, and im the pocket of this coat 
the police found half » five-pound note exactly corre- 
‘i ding with the torm balf in the hand of the mus- 
did man, Derwent is sent for trial. 

Amongst the onlookers present is Thomas Christian 
Jipuson, private secretary to Benjamin Blenkington, 

\ sup one ed Philip Derwent in his shop At the 
close the proceedings Jephson returns to his 
¢:.ployer and gives him a concise summary of the case. 
_ JEP on is a keen amateur detective and he intends 
‘o sulve the myatery of the murder cf old Ms. Lester. 


nse 
there 


{lo notices that Me. on seems very perturbed 
i eR of the evidence, and that he absently toys 
ta small box om his desk with the initials “ C. W.” 


¢ tred on the lid. 

lnally, Mz. Blenkington says he will oall on Joao— 
ee unusual thing. Jephson is to inform Joar of 
ied intentions. Whee Jephsoa takes the news to 
p 4 he assiste her to go through some papers 

», jt belonged to Ms, Lestes. 

‘be papers are in a little rosewood desk. Aronyst 


—For the five best sucgestions I w 


afew odd things Jephson notices a scrap of rough cloth. 
Stitched a it in & badge con the number 


ws oi i ae copletge teverse side of it a 
jece ue - conta the 
name “Caleb Wrench.” sisi eis 


Jephson’s eyes grow eleepy. Then he fingers the 
cloth, and, as te suspects, he finds that a bol arrow 
is woven into it. As Joaa is not lookfng, he slips it 
into his pocket. Another discovery in the dak io 
a photograph with the photographer's name om the 
back, “ Marshall, Melbourne.” 

Late that night Joan descends from hes bedroom 
and goes to the desk to compare the photograph with 
a sketch she has of Robert Kirke. It fas disappeared ! 

The following day Blenkington calls, Joan's 
employer wants to find the convict’s and, under 
tho pretence of obtaining some papers which he asserts 
belong to him, be also searches the little rosewood 
a. He Laks fe vets, 

canwhile, P| Derwent, languishing in prison, 
sends for Mr. Blenkk in in the hope that be wil assist 
him to prove an alibi. On the fatal afternoon Philip, 
wearing Mr. Lester's overcoat and the false beard, too! 
a Liackmailing letter from Mr. Lester to Blenkington, 
and if this is made known, he wil) be released. 

To his consternation, Mr. Blenkington denies the 
— Philip's only ray of hope comes later, in the 
form of a telegram. [teontains one word, “ Courage,” 
and the sender, thongh the wire is unsigned, is Thomas 
Christian Jephson. “ 

e ° 


Rachel Strode, the mother of Olive, believes that 
Robert Kirke murdered Mr. Lester. She intends to de- 
nounce him to the police and, for this reason, she calls 
on Deborah Kirke, Robert’s mother. Here she finds out 
that Robert is dead and that John, a twin brother and 
a ne’cr-to-well, has returned from Australia and is 
posing as his brother Robert in order to secure a iar 

After a stormy interview, Rachel namce t 

tice of her eilence. Johp alias Robert, is to be 
ree to choose his own wife; Mrs. Kirke is not to 
influence him in any way, aod if be happens to fall ip 
love with Rachel, she is going to marry him. Mrs. 
Kirke, for the moment cornered, accepts the terms. 

Some days later John Kirke goes into the West End 
of London sightseeing. A man whom he knew ip 
Australia bails him as John Kirke and asks for » loap 

Johg tells that he is Robert Kirke, not John. Then, 
after giving the man » sovereign, he strolls away, and 
shortly afterwards jumps into e taxi-cab. 

As the taxi lurchea forward, Hesketh Brand, 
Robert's friend, thrusts bis arm through the window. 

** Robert Kirke!” he crics. 

Acting on the impulse of the moment John puts his 
head through the open window. 

Can't stop,” he shouts. ‘‘ To-morrow!” 


The Cat and the Mouse. 


Desonam Kinxe wae sitting 
upstairs waiting for Joho when be 
reacbed Beagle Street. Kirke felt 
oppressed with the atmosphcre of 
the house after the brightness and 
gaiety of the streeta = The boards 
creaked as be walked, and the 

lace amelt musty, und it was ill-lit. 
borab looked at him sourly. 

“You have been with that 
woman.” 

“T have been fora walk, I have 
been seeing life.”” 

“Lite!” Deborah epat the word at him. “] 
know what you men call ‘life.’ Beware of women, my 
con ; they were your brother's dow nfall.”” 

John laughed confidently. “ Robert was a fool 
Look bere, mother, we ain’t ever going to speak of him 
again. From this day forward am Robert— 
though on certain conditions. Twice to-night I have 
passed as Robert, so the game has started.’ 

He told her all his adventures. She listened, ap- 

arently unmoved. 

“ \What about the woman? You saw her home.” 

“ Of course I did; she couldn't go alone.” 

The amile on Deborah’s lips was very bittes, 

“Cyuldn’t she! Women cap find theis way about 
better than mea. Women, my son, are like cats, soft 
to touch and fragile to look at, dainty aad gentle when 
they want to be fondled—and while there is @ sauces 


(continued) 


ill give nice little Watches. 


Grip. 


By the Authors of “Driven from Home,” “The Sale of a Soul,” etc., ete. 


of milk about. But they have got fous seta of claws 
and they have got nine lives Sia have seen a dog 
with a cat, haven't you? ‘They rup away only whea 


they’ve a mind to; when they dou’t sun, then the dog 


a ly to look upop another cat as long as he 
ves 

“ What the devil does all this mean?” 

“ That you won't see Rachel Strode too often.” 

“Why not?” 

“* Because I say so.” 

John stuod with his back to the fireplace, and 
a to search the pockets of the old velvet 
coal 

“Hang these clothes! Where's my pipe?” he 
growled. He found his own coat and hed ce lit the 
old briat pipe. ‘Look bere, mother, | am only 
going to claim this money which was left to Robert, om 
certain conditions.” 

Deborah Kirke langhed ; her voice wasn’t beautiful, 
and it echoed harshly through the empty house. 

“You will get it to eave yourself the trouble of 
working, or more likely to save yourself from starving.” 

He blew a cloud of smoke between his lips He bad 
got his mother’s blood in his veins. It was w case of 

reck meeting Greck. She had cunning on her side, 
he had youtb and strength on his. 

“1 bave gone hungry before now out in the Bush, 
I know what it is to work ; if there is anything worth 
working for I’m not afraid of a bit. By what I have 
seen of London to-night there is a pile of money in it. 
Folks here eeem to hive more than they know what te 
do with, and J have got an idea there are many easy 
ways of earning it. I did myself a bit of good at racing 
in Melbourne once, and they are as sharp as they make 
them out there. Ain’t any good trying to bluff me, 
mother. If I impersonate ‘bert and am found out, 
it is ] who will have to pay, aot you. I don't like the 
risk, and I shan't take it—except op my conditions.” 

Deborab Kirke drew her chais close to the table aud 
leant ber bony arms on it. 

oe Well ? ” 

He rammed the tobacco down in his pips. “ First, 
I suppose we ehare the money until your death, then 
I take the lot. Second, 1 am frce to do as J like, go 
where I like, make my own friends, and if TF want te 
marry, marty whom [ like.” 

Deborab rolled ber bead slowly to and fro. 

“It is a nice saucer of mil’ your wife will have to 
lap up! Marry! What do you think marringe will 
bring you? Oh! She tried to catch your brother! 
T saw ber look at you out of her great cat ‘wneyes. It's 
so she looks at any map who has got moacy to burn.” 

“Of whom are you speaking 7” 

“You know of whom I am epeaking!" Deborah 
hissed. “She gave you the eye. Rachel Strodct 
Sbe’s no better than she ougbt to be! Come here, 
and J will tell you something. Lf you asked her io 
marry you, and she accepted you, it wantd be beear sa 
she's heard of the mouey thate coming Aud when 
she got you she’d treat you like dirt beneath ber feet 3 
she'd leave you alone end play the fool with any man 
who came along.” 

Joho Kirke gripped the pipe fierceiy between bis 
teeth. 

“ You have got a good opinion of your sex, haven't 
you, mother ?” 

“Set a thief to catch a thief,’ the old woman 
cried. “And if we ate bad, it is fools like you who 
have made us 60." 

Kirke abrugged, and, crossing to the table, stocd 
beside his motber. 

“Well, you. have heard my conditions. Do you 
accept or fefuse them? I am tired, and want to get 
to bed.” 

Their eyes met beneath the flaming gas-jet. Mothew 
and suo haggling over a dead man’s money. Deborah 
Kirke knew when to appear defeated 

“J accept,” she replied softly. “ But yon must be 

ided by me in order to avoid detection. We will 
eave here at once, or when the solicitors are satisfied, 
and we will live in the country ‘here there will be no 
fear of your meeting Robert's frends Only tor a 
while... I see that yoo are etrong, Joba, 
stronger than your brother. 1 love strength. I like 
you all the better for being strong !~ 

She laid ber bony hand. witb its parchr:cnt of slua, 
on the firm, bronzed hand of ber only child. She 
looked into his face. Uo her heart she dcspiscd him, 
for had she not just uomasked hes own sex, told him 


Mark postcards “Sikes.” (See page 042.) 


“ Yes, dinner at the Savoy ; there will be some place 
there where we need not dress. We can haye a jolly 
bap and we all the smart peoplo, then 6 music- 

all, afterwards supper.” 
He thrust his hend Hats the breast-pocket of his 
coat and pulled out s pile of crisp notes, and crackled 
them in front of rh He could not resist the joy of 


eee 

the parable of the cat and the woman? And yet here 

she was, his own mee ae od eee her gtave, 
laying with him as a tabby plays wi' @ mouse. 

ChE gave a sigh of relief and took his mother’s hand. 

“* Good ! to-morrow I will face the musio and 
the solicitors. But -e will bo up early in the morning ; 
you can give me & few tips about Robert, you know, 
so that I can play the part.all right.” 

“JT will take ,you down to his studio one day. 
There’s 8 man in charge—his servant. You 
mustn’t meet him, so don’t go by yourself. . - + 
We must get the servant out of the way. Robert was 
secretive ; no ofe knew much about him. Iam putting 
you on your guard, m bag & you are all that’s left to 
me now. I wouldn't like harm to come to you.” 

She spoke with feeling: is 

“ Thanke, mother!” John enid peaily, “T guess I 
ean look after myself, and I will look after you, too. 
You shall have your own and eve! you 
want ; we will live in tip-top sty le.” 

Ho moved towards the door and opened it, Deborah 


pi Mr. Hesketh Brand had disappeared. ‘fou. 
quite sure she looked im Rachel’s sitting-roon, «.-» 
ae the front door, and gazed ap and down t:; 
rect. 

“Tired of waiting, I suppose,” sho soliloquive?, * «5 
else, he’s followed thom. Trouble for some ov:. | 
e Aa - ts 

nd she returned to the basement to hel) in t'e 
preparation of another lodger’s meals, 

But Hesketh Brand had not left the house. His +/«it 
had a double a pe He know now that Robert Ki:1.. 
had returned to London. Joan had seen and recogzis~.| 
him from the window of herroom, Hehimeelf had : + 
a fleeting g glim of him outside the Marble Acch isi 
Ho wanted to know what Robert was doing in Loni > 
and why he had returned. His presence threatened t., 
Cs rand’s little game—might even thresirs 

rand’s life. At the samo time he held in his posses-i:.2 
Robert Kirko’s confession of theft from Joseph Lest: :, 
which he had obtained from the old man. 

Something very important must have happenc: : 


exhibiting his nowfy-found wealth to this woman. 

“T want to see fe, and I want to see it with you, 
he whispered. “I want to learn how to live an how 
to enjoy life. You will teach me, won’t you ? 


Bhe took a deep breath. 
“ Yea, I will,” she whispered. And then she raised 
her face until the scarlet lips were almost touching Eis. 
He made as if to seize her in his arms when a do ble 
knock on the quter door and the ringing of the bell 
mere him. With a sharp cry Rachel drew him 
back from the window. ; ' ' 
“Here, what are you playing at? What's the 


wate t of half-closed and crafty ¢ matter 1” he cried. make Robert so completely alte bis plans 4 
“ ae “she called him beck, “ ear you “Nothing! I don’t want people to see us, that’s | thought of going to Ro @ flat and eecing hiv.) + 
will do as you like ; they say I am hard, but I keep my ” he hesitated to do this yet. Rachel Strode might!» + 
word. I am only ing of you now. This woman But Rachel’ face was white, and there was fear in | something, and while he had becn searching for ivy 


house he had seen for an instant, as hethought, Rul 
Kirko’s face at the window. 

He felt re that Rachel was at home, 421 
wished. to avoid Directly the sorvapt bad <':: 
the dining-room door he opened it an iuch, lis: . | 
and watched, and ho saw hel and Robert Kisse 
ba the — together. 

aiting for an o rtunity, he bad sli upat ore 
to Olive’s room. The second object of ee It 
was absolutely essential that be should sco Clive +t 
once. He had heard that Jephson bad becn taliizz 
to 


her. 

Instinct guided him, and aftes ono false cuct te 
found the right room. 

The door was ajar; only one gas-jct burnel low 
Treading on tiptoe, be peered round the corner, 2:4 
saw tho little white , and beneath tho sheets tie 
outline of a childish form, tho tangled black 1°: 
staining the whito pillow. He could tell by io 
-breathing and tho movement of one little hand vLo4 
lay outside the counterpane that Olive was not as!ro; 

He crept farther into the room until he etood alniv ct 
at the.foot of the bed. And ho chuckled softly ‘v 
himself. He would give the child a fright. 

She had been frightening him lately. Ho wis 
afraid lest hia_hold on her was elackening, lest €': 
might be tempted to blurt out the truth. 

that interfering fool, Jephson, got hold of ber. 
there was no knowing what might happen. A ren 
who garg A smoked or drank, and who weet 
about with his pockets full of bull’s-eyes wasn't eafe to 
be trusted alono with a child. 

Jephson and bull's-oycs might prove more potcit 
than Brand and the Bible. 

Hesketh Brand waited a little while. ‘The torture 
of any creaturo which could not retaliate pather 
appealed to him. He was enjoyin the situation. He 
could see the outline of the little Back and the protie 
of the pale face. The child’s beauty id not appeal te 
him at all, os only to his lowest instincts. He felt 
furious that anything so small, eo tender shonid have 
the power to interfero with his comfort, to threates 
his safety, to get between him and hus desires. 

Brand was the sort of man who, if he mattied. 
would beat bis wife and children. Already once 0 
twice he had longed to give Joan what ho called » 
good hiding, and knock some of tho puritanical aco 
gense out of her. But in bis heart be fearcd 48 well 
as desired her. There was oe barrier between thers 
which as yet he was incapable of breaking down, Ove 
ba ed would torturo her. 

atching the innocent child, Brand realiacd that be 
could work off some of his pent-up feclings oD bet 
She stirred as if to turn, and instantly Braud epobe 
in a deep far-away voice : 

“ Olive Strode { Sit up and listen to me.” 

She sat upright with a gasp of terror. . 

Brand strode to the door, closed and locked it. Be 


the eyes where a moment ago passion had promised 


to burn. 
John Kirke was suddenly cious. Deborah’s’ 
echoed in his ears. el was clinging to 
him ; but ho pushed hor away and walked to the window 
and peered out. The oan were lit; daylight had 
almost gone. A four-wheeled cab rumbled down the 
strect, followed by a coal-cart. A couple of children 
were playing round & lamp-post on the pavement. 

Then John Kirke saw o man step out from the 
shadows and etare at the entrance of tho house, as if 
t to see the number, or doubtful whether it were 
the he wanted. At the same moment Rachel 
caught him by the arm again and dragged him behind 
the curtain. : 

“ You fool!’ she hissed. ‘“‘ Thero’s a man out there 
who is @ friend of your brother's! If he sees you he 
will want to speak to you.” 

John Kirke drew back a couple of steps and allowed 
Rachel to _ down the blind.® ‘He had seen the man’s 
face, and ft seemed familiar to him. ; 

“I think I know him,” be said picale looking at 
Rachel, with a puzzied frown. “Who is he? What’s 
his name and business ?” 

“Tt is Hesketh Brand. He was——” 

Again there was a sing at the front-door bell, fol- 
lowed by a knock. At the same momept Rachel 
pressed the button of the electric-bell in the sitting 
room, then, crossing noiselessly to the door,” held it 
open, waiting until the servant ap She 
beckoned her into the room. 

“T am going out,” she whispered, and I don’t 
wish to seo the gentleman who ast called. Tell 
him you don’t know whether I am at home or not ; say 

ou will inquire and show him into the dining-room. 

+ will give me a chance to slip out unseen. Then 
you can go back and tell him I am not at home. He 
can wait if he likes, but he will havo to wait a long 
timo—won’t he ?” : 

She shot a glance at John Kirke over hes shoulder. 

The servant maid ebut the sitting-room and opened 
the hall-door. Hesketh Brand faced her. Ho calmly 
stepped into the hafl before asking if Mrs. Strode were 
at home. The servant obeyed hel’s: instructions, 
and directly Brand was shut in the dining-room she 
sppet 5 aed on the sitting-room door. 

‘ohn Kirke and Rachel emerged silently, noiselessly 
crossed the hall, and so out into the street. As soon 
as they were out of the servant crept downstairs 
to the basement, for Rachel had told her to leave the 
visitor to himself for a few minutes in order to give the 
impression that the servant was searching for her. 

3ut when the little maid returned entered the 
dining-room, ehe found to her surprise that it was 


Rachel has a child.” 

“T know. She is a widow.” 

Deborah’s face was hidden. 

“If you married her you m ht be disappointed ; 
you paieht have no children. is not so young as 
she looks.” 

“That wouldn’t worry me; I can do without 
children,” he replied. 

Slowly Deborah Kirke rose to hes feet, and, standing 

* behind John’s back, placed one arm around his ehouldes 
and put her mouth close to his car. 

“ Then why marry her, John ? a 

a There was @ long silence. Slowly his mother’s 
meaning dawned upon John. 

“Do you think——”’ he said, half ashamed to speak 
the thought aloud. 

“T-am eure of it,” Deborah chuckled. “It 
rests with you; but it’s marriage she wants because 
of the money. You must find @ reason—oF tell 
her to wait ”—and she chuckled, ‘She can’t 
very woll sue you for h of promise. If you want 
her, my son, you can get her on your own-terms.” 
Her voice sank till lower. “I ama woman—and I 

ow 

John didn’t reply, but he nodded his head and pre- 
sently left the room and went upstairs. Deborah 
Kirke sat down at the table again, and, hes 
face between her hands, remained deep in thought. 

John was @ fool! Yet she could not do without 
him. He would claim the fortuno left Robert ; but 
Deborah made up hep mind that he should not have 
tho spending of it. . 

“Oh, no! ”—and the claw-like stretched 
themselves out across the table, like the talons of a 


hu vulture, scra and at the cloth, 
esking. togethcs pee piles of len sovereigns 


end crisp notes ! 


Hesketh Brand Pays His Visit. 


Desozan Krexs took hes son 
John, who was wearing Robert's 
clothes, to the City to mcet tho 
solicitors. 

The intcrvicw was satisfactory. 
John even managed to get an advance 
of one hundred pounds. He gavo 
his mother twenty-tive and pocketed 
the rest. 

Later in the afternoon he drove 
down and called on Rachel Strode, 
as he had promised. 

The lure of London was stronger than ever ; he felt 
he couldn’t wait a moment before tasting of ite glories 
and pleasures, and he wanted a taste of them with 
Rachel. But his mother’s suggestion had sunk into 
his heart. It was not a bad ides, ho told himeelf ; 
efter all, en , rather tied s man up for life. 


BE ASSURED 


But he was in love. He knew he couldn’t do without that knew the landlady and hor eervant were busy dowe- 
Rachel. He knew he would have to win her, and if T stairs over the avening meals, and nv one W2s likely to 
“a marriage was the only way, marriage it should be. Oo INSURE venturo £0 the upper part of the house for soine Uinse. 
2" In the excitement of seeing the solicitors aud his ee ee eg Ho stood by the edge of the bed and stretched 
visit to the City he had forgotten tho meeting with the with the out his hand, shaking ho finger threateningly ia {4 


burly, clean-shaven man outside the Marble bh Tube 
station. For some strango reason, just as he was shown 
into Rachcl’s sitting-room he remembered it, and the 
reply he had shouted through the cab window of ‘‘ To- 
morrow.” 

Did the man know his address, he wondered, and 
what did be want of him? Would he go to Robert’s fat ? 
If s0, it might bo awkward. For a moment he saw the 
man’s face vividly outlined. Perhaps Rachel Strode 
might be able to help him ? The next moment be was 
holding her hand, gazing into the beautiful black eycs, 
and in his heart he lavghed at his mother’s fears and 


of Olive’s face. ‘ 
“Tt was your conscicnce, Olive, whieh cricd out 
You mustn’s make another sound; if you do, 1.28 
Se will tighten round your little throat, and >.> 
will find that you are unable to breathe, wath 4 
epeak. And sluwly, very slowly, you wii Ge wid 
yous sins upon you, and go vtraight down [2 bee 
where you will burn for ever and ever.” : 
Olive's eyes grew Luge with terror. Ehe prt tr! 
little hands as if to protect herself. Braud 
diabolically. It was necessary be should frig es? 
thoroughly, and it was amusing. to. 
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warnin had aa ater, Ne 
“ Wel chee come as I promised,” he said. “* Are and nee of quibiny a a a as dertades 
‘on re ” ® : U ee ea tenccty thot 
Jor Ready 1” she asked, taising her eyebrows and Liberal Compensation | cp7pations of both rezes no xe 


of an uncasy conscience. eh Cae 
“ We are quite alone here, Olive. Esen fds “6 
ery out, no cne would hear you or cuz20 to) elk Ee 


looking at him stcadily, whilo her scarlet lips parted 
im a fascinating «mile. 
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» 
Your mother has out.” He paused. “Do you | cabs rolled up to the brilliantly lighted entrance, dis- If he were not really Robert, them he could make 
know with whom has gorging smartly dressed men and women. If Rachel | himeclf absolutely safe. The game would bo in his 
The tremb! moved dumbly. The head of | and Robert Kirke were here, he knew they would not } hands! 
tangled black to and fro. be dining in the restaurant, but in the little French And money? Robert had always had plenty of 
“yhen perhaps I will tell you presently. Now, I | café on the left. money ! 
rant to know you havo doing and saying Fe passed on to the main entrance, boldly entered 


It was divided from the courtyard b tes tubs of 
shrubs, a white ecreen of tre! ewok, flowers. 
Brand walked along the pavement until he reached the 
trellis-work screen. 

The night was warm, and numerous tables had been 
placed outside tho great French windows. He could 
easily see their ocrapants, and some of the tables in a 
lays room beyona. 

his was the dining-place of fashionable Bohemians. 
Great artists, lawyers, Society folk, actors, pretty 


a <uthing.” 
“Oh, yeas 
havo becn ‘ 
\ir, cephson, Amd be gave you sweeties, You see, I 
haow every hing. 

Bible, 


en wae 
tone, and he is with you. So am I! 
“et ae pepe! | Mr 3 no?” 


th: restaurant, and walked straight up to Rachel 
Stode’s tablo. 


“1 will Save You, Philip!” 
Once again the heavy door of 
‘Philip Dorwent’s cell swung open— 
and once again he thought for @ 
moment that his senses were deceiv- 


“Nothing, not ! ” little actresses, authors, with a large smattering of ing him, and that the slender, black- 
“What have you = mother ? interesting foreigners. A babble of voices seemed to clad figure standing outside half- 
“ Nothing, me because I wouldn’t | fight for supremacy with the clatter of knives and hidden by s burly warder, was a 
tell her.” forke, Waiters hurried like busy bees in o hive, and hantomn of his brain, and not really 


rind started, and his eyes glittered. 

“jr does little girls good to be beaten sometimes. 
key stem to me, Hf you go near Mr. Jephson again, 
yall beat you. And I am much bigger and. stronges 
tian your mother, and I shall be much more cruel. 
Ii vou forget your promise, then I shall kill you! And 
cou vill burn in torment for ever and ever. I always 


very faintly from tho restaurant came the sound of 
music. Outside in the courtyard the engines of motor- 


van, of whom he thought end 
dreamt day sfter day, night after 
night. 
* Philip,” she murmured, and instinctively strotched 
out her little hands to the man she loved. 
At her voice Philip, who had Leen sitting on his chair, 
rose and stood near the door—the watchful wardor 
between them. 


cars thrummed and hummced. 

For a few moments Brand was too enthralled by 
the eccne to take much notice of the principal actors 
in it. He knew it well; it was the life he himself 
desired, though as yet he had never got beyond the 
borderline. It was any man’s who could make the 


jnow what you are doing, and what you are saying 5 
tas why I have come eae to warn you. It 
would hurt me to whip you It 

\ouid hurt me dreadfully to kill 

cot, But all the same IJ should 


Gor. 

tho little body was trembling ; 
tho hed shook. Brand stared at 
por for some time in eilence, 
ten, rising, he walked across the 
; an, He caught sight of the 
caac, which Rachel bad used, op 
tie mantelpiece ; he picked it up 
us} made several vicious passes 
wil i: through the air. 

-“Where’s yous mother gone 
to-night 2” 

“i think I heard her say— 
th: Savoy.” 

“\Vho did she go with ?” 

“1 don’t know.” 

Trand drew closer to the bed, 
vd ogain the cane bissed through 


"hve you quite sure you don’t 


(live was too terrified to reply. 

fivcnd watched ber. He con- 
tid to play with the cane. 

“\ue has gone to the Savoy ; 
s.a won't be back for many 
hrs. So you will be quite alone 
re. But there will be eyes 
vtching you out of the dark- 

s, eyes that see into your 
t. sohts, Be careful of your 
Uughts, Olive! Remember the 
lesson T taught you. Repeat it!” 

Sue did so. Silent tears run- 
uinz down her cheeks. 

Brand nodded approval, 

“1 only came this time to 
wo: you. If you see Mr. Jeph- 
sn again you must run away from 
lsu; you must refuse to speak to 

n, ‘Those sweeties he carries in 
\... pockets contain nasty .stuff, 
«. 4 make little children tell 
l Unless you want to die and 
Ls burnt for ever and ever, you 
vil cbey me and remember what 
ateve told you.” 

\Vith @ quick movement Brand crossed to the fire- 

.-, turned out the gas, and left the room in dark- 
‘ss. For a few moments there was silence. 

live could see nothing, hear nothing. Her beart 
toaed to stop beating, Then Brand’s voice came 


8 19, 

“Remember you are being watched! You had 
bor say @ little prayer before you go to sleep, and 
2 God to forgive you. Tell Him to bless Mr. Brand, 
sn! make you a good girl . . . Now lie dowa 
41 close your eyes. Iam not going away yet.” 
“ealthily he crossed the room, noisclessly opened 
. door, and slipped into the passage. Olive was left 

“ng in the darkness, afraid to move, almost afraid 

“cathe, Still believing Brand was hidden sume- 

‘o in the room watching—perbaps waiting to 


t! 


| eth Brand left the house unobserved. Ho felt 
‘ly better. He had made some one clso suffer 
‘a helpless child, but it relieved his feelings and 
lis position more secure. 
cre wag atill the mystery of Robert Kirke to 
*, though, He walked quickly along. until be 
‘i a motor-omnibus going towards the City. 
boarded it and got o 
Savoy Hotel, Crossing the road, he entered the 
‘ed courtyard. 
4v was half-past sever, a stream of motos-cate and 


—You may guess too much 


Brand stood by the edge of 


in the Strand, opposite | 


money—by fair means or foul! 


front of Olse’s face. 


He advanced a little closer, oeered thronch the 
screen. The scent of flowers assa'ed his nostrils, the 
delicious perfume of women aud wine and deli:ate 

ishes, 

- Then he saw the back of Rachel Strode’s head ; she 
was wearing a purple toque with one long plume. 
Sitting opposite to her, leaning across the table, Robert 
Kirke ! 

hore could be no mistake. And yet what was he 
doing there with Rochel 2? His eyes were bright and 
eazcr, Ho was evidently decply interested ip Rachel 
or her conversation, Sve was quite at ber case. 
Somehow the situation did not seein quite right to 

heth Brand. A change bad taken place in Robert 
; be looked younger, not quite so sombre oF 80 


u. 
Gull closer Brand pressed. Theo, as the buzz of 
conversation died down for a mement he beard Robert's 
Vuice. 
And Brand started. Hiv round, ebifty eyes narrowed. 
The yorce seemed changed, tov. And, like an ip- 
epiration, the thought struck him: “Was the map 
Robert Kirke? Or was this some other fellow im- 
peonating bim 2” 
orc tren bled with excitement. Ro could not go 
vail be bal found out. If it really were Robert 
Kirke, then Brand must know what be wae doing ip 
Loudon. Ho must prevent him from meeting Joap. 


and there's trouble. 


the bed and stretch. t out his hand, shaking his finger threuzensnyly tm 


Can you give me a safe reply? 


“ You're ill, Joan!’ he exclaimed abruptly, his keen, 

decp-eet eyes anxiously searched 
the pale ead face, which had lust 
most of ita pretty roundness and 
glorious colour, and which, never- 
theless, sccined in some way to 
have gained a new if more spiritual 
beauty. Suffering bad written a 
tragic story in her bluc eyes and 
wistful mouth, but it had also 
strengthened and ennobled her 
character. Philip, gazing at her, 
realised that she, who had been 
little more than a happy, careless 
child in the old days, was now @ 
woman, learning to bear ber bur- 
den of surtow with proud ease, 
“Im not ill” she answered. 
with a brave little smile, and then, 
in ber frank, direct way, she passed 
AL once tu tho object of ber visit. 
“Philp, [vo corse to ask you 
orce more to tell me—where you 
wero, that Wednesday.” 

The old shadow darkened Dor- 
wente tie face for a moment— 
he hua forgotten everything af 
the sizht of Joan avain—forgotten 
that be was in prisen, and would 
aou be tried for his life-—had no 
thought but for her---and now her 
@ords brought him back to bis 
ay cell, to the black dishonour 
and euame that bovered aluut bw 
like fieous birds of prey. 

‘7 can’t exy, Joan,” he em 
swered. glancing at the warder. 
“You gust aay. Vhilip. OB, 
surely you exn tell mo!” 

“Tew no good, Josn—lT can’t" 
It wun torture to him to watch 
some of the wright courage leave 
her face, but he felt bound te 
refuse ber the information she 
as.od for. What good could come 
of it? he arsned with bimvelf. 
Blenwiagtan had refused to seve 
hin. To cdi doan the whole trath 
meant that she would lose bor 
faith in her decd father, and Phih 
Derwent wenld not williasly add 
to Joan's misery, noless the cod justitiod this step. 

The end—he set bia tortion, ag be reatiscd what * the 
end” witht iaean for tum. But Hesketh Hrand had 
aaid that with Joane permission be could obtain 
certain evidence from the mysterious Robert Kirke 
which might clear bimn—RKobert Kirke, who had 
ordered a French tousseav from Benjamin Vienking: 
ton a shop, and to waose studio in the Brompton Road 
Derwent inuself bad taken un exquicite yellow siliz 
kimono last May. 

What was -loan’s connection with Kirke ? What did 
Brand know of it—Brand who had come upon lim for 
the fitst time as be sat with Joan io Kensington 
Gardeus op tbe day op which Joseph Lester had beea 
forced to relinuish for ever his shining, rippling gold. 

“Joan,” be said with an elfort, for it was rernible te 
hi that the girl be had dreamt of as his bride sheuld 
abare a eccret with another man, “ You bave asked 
me a question which J] cannot answer—and you 
must trust ms. J bave good reason for not answers 
ing. You do trust me? ia _ 

Ves, 1 trust you absetutcty, Philip. Whatever 
you said or did, J would always trust you—bowever I 
myself might suffer because of it.” 

Her voice grew low as sle said the last words —ehe 
secined almost to be talking co herself. 

“] believe you,” said }hilip simply, “But I, i 
my turn, have a questics to put tv you— you refused te 


hd 


§32 


.— oo 


answer it once before—you hinted Lege were bound. 
Soan, in a very abort time now Is be tried—you 
remember that I told you that a mutual friend told mo 
that R. K. knows enough to frce me, but that nothing 
could be done without your consent. For the last time, 
oan, will you give me permission to communicate 
with him?” 

The silence that followed was long arf tense. Even 
the warder was conscious that some great issue was at 
stake, that some great struggle was going on in tho 
girl’s mind. He shuffled his feet umeasily, coughed, 
and took out his watch. 

But Joan, her head thrown i iped back, seemed to 

ido intent eyes. Philip 


“I have made up m. 
steadily at her lover. “ It will not be necessary for 

ou to communicate with—him. Leave it in my 
Conds, hey 1 will prove your innocence.” 

She stood there straight and slender—small bands 
elasped together. 
black cap somchow reminded Derwent of a halo, and 
her blue eyes fixed upon him were rapt, heroic, and full 
of selfless. devotion. : 

H® had never ecen her look like this before—she 
seemed uplifted, sublime, and not quite of the earth. 
He moved uneasily. 

“What do you mean, Joan?” bis deep voice was very 
anxious. How strange she was—how unliko herself ! 

“J_don’t understand. You speak 8s if ’— his 
voice grew hoarse, and he paused— ‘as if it is to cost 
you waar an effort—I would rather fight it out Ly 


myself. ~ 

st will save you,” repeated Joan. * Good-bye, 
Philip. Good-bye——” 

The wardcr, with relief that the tension was at last 
to be broken, glanced at his watch. 

“Timo's up,” he said abruptly. 

“Joan! What do you mean?” cried Philip 
rly, as the warder began slowly to shut the coor. 

* Good-bye, dear Philip.” Her blue eyes were fixed 
upon his in a long, earnest ga70 that Philip Derwent 
remembered long afterwards. When he thought of it 
then he understood it, and realised thet Joan believed 
berself to be parting from him for ever. 

He heard the heavy key turn in the lock—heard her 
walk steadily away beside the warder—listencd to ber 
footsteps until at last they died in the distance, 


y “15 that Your Signature, Robert ?” 


Joux Krexs was the first to eco 
Hesketh Brand when he entered the 
French Restaurant at the Savoy 
Hotel and marched up to the table, 
where the former sat with Rachel 
Strode. He was too excited, too 

pleased with bimsclf and bia sur- 
roundings, and too intent on Rachel, 
to recognise Brand at first. 
But when the lutter held out his 
. . hand and hailed him as one pails an 
old acquaintance, John realized that he called - 
vpon to play o part, that he was face to face with 
one of his dead brother's friencs. 

The lights, the music, the beautiful women, over and 
ender-dressed, the champagne, and the fascination of 
Rachel had already made him slizhtl intoxicated. 
Perhaps it was as well, fos it robbed him of eelf- 
eonsciousness. He showed not tho least trace of 
embarrasemcnt. 

He shot one quick glance at Rachel, then, pushing 
back his chair rose, and took Brand’s hand. 

“ Halloa! What are yon doing here ? ” he said, in 
a clear, ringing voice. Sit down and join us. Have 
some wine? You know Mrs. Strode——’ 

He felt Rachel kick him violently under the table. 

Brand gave hera familiar nod. “* How d’you do?” 
But he kept his eyes on John Kirke. I am all 
right,” he continued to the latter. “* But that was tho 
question I was going to ask you. What on earth aro 
you doing here?” 

Thongh John was still quite at his ease, Rachel 
Strode was obviously pervous and uncertain what 
course to pursue, She beckoned to a waiter and made 
al : another glass with champagno fos Hesketh 

rand. 

If she covld make him a little drunk, he might be 
deecived in John’s impersonation of Robert. It was 
John’s voice and manner which she feared would 
betray him. The likeness was certainly marvellous. 
The cficct of the wine eeemed to increase it. 

“Robert turned up unexpectedly the other day,” 
phe said. ‘ Somo busincss or other ; but he won't tell 
me what it is. Off again to-morrow, eren’t you, 
Robert ?” 

ggaln John folt ber feet signalling to him under the 
table. 

Trand raised a glass of champagne to bis lips. 

“ Well, here’s luck, anyway !”’ 

While he wae drinking Rachel opened hes hag, and, 

(Continued on third column.) 


—One, for instance, is: 


tiny jet of steam or water 


matic inspectors are invaluable as boiles safeguards. 
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AN AUTOMATIC INSPECTOR. 

Iw a great many types of locomotive boilers the 
inner and outcr plates, composing] the fire-box and 
water chambcrs, are held togethcr by many stay-bolts, 
similar to the one shown in the picture. 

Sometimes the stays will crack owing to unequal 


e op, and it is most difficult to detect them. 
But by drilling a tiny hole right through as shown, & 
issue from a cracked 


bolt, and it can be instantly detected. auto- 


A CYCLING HINT. 

A oyortrst in cold 
weather, when the hands 
become almost mumbed, 
has a difficulty in obtain- 
ing a firm grip on the 
handle-bars of his bicycle. 

If woollen gloves are 
worn it is a still more 


RUBBER 
BAND 


ordinar 
round each handle in the 
manner shown in the illus- 
tration. 

If this is done cyclists 
necd be in no fear of 
accidents this winter. A 


HOW JACK’S MANGLING IS DONE. 
Maxy readers will be interested to know how sailors, 
who always Jook so spick and span, do theis mangling. 
The clean clothes are fif@t of all carefully rolled round 
the roller shown on the left of the picture. 
‘The board, shaped like a bat, is then placed om the 


Ss 
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clothes, and with the handle in the right hand, and the 
weight of the body on the other end of it, it is pressed 
backwards and forwarda several times. This devico 
makes tho clothes look just as well as a machine would. 


A HELP TO MOTORISTS. ° 

Tux accompanying {illustration shows a very handy 
contrivance carried by some motorists. 

It consiste of a few lengths of wood fixed 

horizontally 


on two cur- 
ved bases. 
The device 
is intended to 
be uaeed by 
poe ,who 
ave to ex- 
amine the 
a nderneath 
of a machine. 
Instead of 


lying on 
the aety 
or muddy 


support for his head. Altogether, the errangement 
makes the motorist’s 
exasperating than it used to be. 


"No, 1 can't; but you don’t look it!” 


John Kirke. 


We. 
No. ' 


DEAD MAN'S GRIP (continued 


taking out a pencil and a card, vis se 
which she ali, surreptitiously across ti. et 
e read what she had writtec a: .} 
and tore the card up into a dozen pieccs. 

They did not kk thoy had been observed, |- 
Brand was sobcr and watchful. Ho was moto + is 

icious than ever, yet at the same time he was pz. 
f this man dining (éle-d-!éte with Rachel Strode w nit 
Robert Kirke, then who in the namo of fortuno ¢o. 
he be? Tho fellow’s ready greeting, his lac +; 
embarrassment, made Hesketh Brand doubt his oy 
ears. But his eyes assured him that it was Ro! + 
slightly intoxicated, but improved in health for ies 
holiday, who sat besido him at the table. 

“Well, how are things going, Brand ? ” Robert 9.11 
suddenly. ‘Let me sce, I saw you somewhcro this 
other day, didn’t 1? Hadn't time to stop.” The 
wine had sharpencd his wits. 

Brand nodded. 

There was silence for a few moments. Bran! ¢.4 
not quite know how to attack. Tho moro he look } 
at Robert, tho more puzzled he became. He tric: ‘0 
learn something from Rachel's face. She was nerve..a 
and excited. fter all, that was to be expected. 

Brand fired a chance shot. ‘ Why didn’t you dr:p 
me a line to say you were coming back to Londen? 
It’s a bit risky, isn’t it, under the circumstances ? 

John Kirke rofilled his glass and laughed carele::'-. 
“<T like taking risks, as you ought to know, Bran? 

It was a good roply, and Rachel beamed appro: .'. 
Confidence began to return to her. 

Brand glanced at his watch, ‘“* Well, I mustn't tcp 
any longer, and I don’t want to ot your littlo t#te.4. 
téte, ae He leered at hel, then, risin-. 
turned his back on her. ‘‘ Look here, Robezt, eid 
bird, I'd like a word in your ear later on!" 

“T am engaged for the night,” chuckled Jobs. 
Again a warning tap from Rachel’s foot. ‘If ycu 
have anything to say, say it now. We've n0 Becicts, 
Rachol and I.” 

Brand whistled. 

“ Haven't you? Then you have teed consider. 
ably changed in the last fow weeks, Robert. I must 
gece you to-night, do you understand 2? For your ows 
sake more than mine.” He leant his hands on t!:. 
table and put his face close to John’s. “ Havo rcv 
forgotten ; all ,about Joan—Joan Lester?” be 
hissed. 

Jobn raised his eyebrows, and stroked his bear! 
thoughtfully ; he felt Rachel’s foot telegraphing to him 
another warning. 

“TI never forget anything, Hesketh Brand, as yin 
ought to know. Joan’s all right. Tell mo what \ 4 
want to see mo about this evening!” 

“ As if you didn’t know!” Brand sneered, ‘ Wh:cir 
shall we meet ? What do you say to the Café Ko; +! 
at half-past ten ?” 

John was in the act of raising his glass to his ‘ire. 
The prospect of meeting this man alone was rath-t 
stazgcring. Here in the great restaurant, surrounds! 
by people, with Rachel Strode beside him to give |" 
confidence, to pull him out of difficulties, ho had ni 
fear. Unconsciously he looked across the table at ! «:. 
as if to ask her advice. His hesitation was a fa'l 
mistake. Brand noticed it, and he not iced, te, 
Rachel's warning frown. 

He turned on his heel. “I shall expect you ctl." 
past ten.” 

“Right you are!” John replied. And he cmp'ied 
his glass at a gulp. 

Teachel watched Hesketh Brand out of eight. Then. 
pushing the bow! of flowers, aside, she leant acro:s ti 
table and touched Robert’s hand. ; 

“You acted very well. I am proud of you; but ail 
the same you must be on your guard. I dou't row 
Mr. Brand well, but I know him well enouzh to Lave 
found out that he is a dangerous man. You *! al 
not have promised to mect him to-night.” 

“Tf I refused he might suspect mo,” Jolin tj. . 
“1 ncedn’t stop long. He may be ao dangerous | ue 
but he bas got a thick head ; I can fool hira all right 

“ Don’t too sure,” Rachel whispered. “To hare 
an idea that Robert and he wore pretty thick, 
one would scarcely think they could havo nyt 
common. He ke of Joan—that’s the girl whese 
father was murdered tho other day.” Sho outline 
the details of the crime. ‘Now, Robert was 13 love 
with Joan—madly in love. I camo between thew - 
never mind how os why—a woman's reason don 
discovered in time that Robert wasn't the saint '" 
had expected. Possibly Brand would be eurpt: <'°" 
gee us dining together, since obviously you ou; | 
hate me for robbing you of the woman you dusitt. | 

Rachel told him nearly all she knew of Joa “7 
that she had married Robert—and as mucb a: | 
about Brand. sais 

“It you meet him to-night, let him do all tho taleies 
“Yes ‘on ‘No’ are always safo answers, fect» °° 
head. Remembes everything Brand says, ¢”? che 
to me early to-morrow morning sed tells 

John began to get boastful ; the wine had que’ Fo 
to his head mow. Ho sent oll Roberts fri. fe 
perdition. Ho bad got Robert’s monos, ©" 
going to use it, and Robert's name, toot 

Some on, let’s clest out of thiz, be t4sa 6° 


= 


I want better. 


— eaeen «= I ®@ 


‘ marry 
must, you shall! We are rich, Rachel ; let’s fix it up 


Were ENDING ~ 

Nov. 16, 1912. 
ae 
loci: struck nine. “I can’t talk in a crowd. I want 
to be alone ee ee Rachel.” 

The porter called a taxi-cab, and they drove away 
tozether. As soon as the lights of tho Strand dis- 
procared, and the cab entered St. James’ Park John 

{his arm round Rachel's waist. She made a pretences 
of objection. 

“J love you!” he said hoarsely. “ Oh, I know it’s 
petty sudden ; that’s the way love comes, isn’t it? I 
have knocked about the world a bit, Dut I have never 
pay loved a woman before. Tho moment I saw you 
J Lnew I wanted you, and I made up my mind to win 


“Yon know 


So, when I left 


diggin 


atl 
a Wait a little while. You don’t really know me. 
[am probably not a bit what you think me. Wait! 
You may find some woman younger, more suitable for 
your wile ! an 

“My wife!” He caught at the word, fos it stirred 
to memory his mother’s warning, and her evil 
svzzestion, 

ife gave a drunken laugh. “ Yes, by gad! That's 
what I want you to be, my wife! The old lady will, 
kick; that needn’t affect us. I have got the money— 
end I have got you, haven’t I, Rachel ?” 

“TI don’t know,” she struggled to releaso herself. 

There was not s movo in the great game of love- 
making that Rachel Strode didn’t know. The fruit 
wich falls too easily into the hand is gonerally thrown 
to the ground and trampled underfoot! She guessed 
what John’s reference to the old lady meant. And 
ber heart grew hard and very bitter. 

In the wae women wage with life the bitterest 
enemies they ‘have to contend with are their own sex. 
Tho mother’s hand is always raised against all the 
female children of every other mother. Wives, sisters, 
daughters all suspect and are suspected in turn. And 
man stands by and watches this war of womcn, and 
laughs, For the iy eer dl of men are like the vultures 
which hover over @ battlefield ; thoy drop down upon 
the wounded and devour them. 

“T don’t think I can ever marry again,” Rachel 
sid under ber breath. And sho gave John a piercing 
glance out of her deep, black eyes. 

a caught hes fiercely in his arms and kissed her 
ips. 

“Tf you can’t 


* Blackmail 
out his pocket- 
paper in front 
finger to tho 


“Do you de 


“Then you 


terrified. 


about it?” 
(Another 


me—— No, hang it all, you 


at once, ao I can out of this country, and we'll live 
abroad at first. We'll see Europe and have a devil of 
good timo, And when we return to England, there 
wil be no danges of anybody finding out I am not 
teally Robert.” 

Tho cab stopped at Rachel’s rooms. “ Say ‘ Ycs’ 
poor you go. At Icast, say that you lovo me a 

ttle.” 

“I think I do,” she whispered timidly. “I know, 
for poor little Olive’s sake, I ought to marry again. 
But wait a little while.” 

“ T will wait until to-morrow,” he said. He mounted 
the steps with her and waited until she opened the 
front door. : 

. “Be careful of Hesketh Brand,” she whispered. 

And remember what I told you.” 

Ife sna his fingcrs. “I don’t care for a single 
Pirson in the world now that I have won you.” 

The clock was striking ten as he turned into the 
Fulham Road. He called a cab and drove to tho 
Café Royal. Hesketh Brand was waiting for him in 
the entrance. They found a little table in the saloon 
on the ground floor—a corner where they could be 
quite alone. Brand ordered a couple of large brandies 
#01 sodas. John tried to fecl awake, and on the alert. 

Gradually Brand’s affable manner put him quite at 
his case again. The latter did all the talking, now and 
then encouraging John to drink. John tricd to keep 
a Clear head, t his brain began to get fuddled. He 
felt quite safe, Brand seemed a very good sort of 
thap, and it was obvious he didn’t suspect him. 

I say, you haven't told me what you wanted to 
t> me about go particularly,” John said presently, 
teslising that they had been drinking and talking for 
acarly an hour, “ Was it about little Joan?” 

‘Brand looked astonished. John was too drunk to 
‘tice it, “ You haven’t secn her?” 

John shook his head. 

You mustn’t seo her!” 

John nodded. “Rather not!” And then he 
inked to emphasise the point. 

Brand smiled behind his hand. 

Come along, another drink ? Well, then, a liqueur, 
fost to eettle the rest. . . . Poor little Joan; you 
iu sige hes badly, you gay dog!” Brand continued. 

: few be fatal if es oe her now.” Aan 

_ en ee e shifty eyes grew bright an 
fice, Ho took John’s arm and hie dit tightly. “ And 
Ey unre trented me pretty badly, too, havcn’t you, 


se ha blinked his eyes, stammered, and shook his 


I did not h 


work to do.” 
“You have 
“ Rather ! 


“You sce, 
and the little 


“How 
‘ Middles’ 2?” 
“ Ever sinc 


“ Well, 
dictionary so 


“Ts this yo 
“No. 


the year. It 


“It isn’t many men would do what I have done for 
}>°.” Brand continued. “And but for you, I shoul 
Ee the woman I wanted, and money, too. Isn't 
ine ‘out time you handed me over the cash you 

; \aised as the price of my silence ?” 
vith an effort John tried to pull bimsclf together. 
6st upright and stared at Brand. He distinctly 


on his good 
Guildford ! 


amin ones 


—For the five best replies I will give nevel § 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


gad, I thought you might take this attitude—pretend- 
ing you have forgotten, or 


and got the paper you 8 
you might try to bluff he nut at it.’ 
The colour had left John Kirke’s face ; the restaurant 
was going round and round. He heard Rachel Strode’s 
warning ; he tried to remember what sbe had told him. 
What paper?” he hiccoughed. 
7 paper, nothing that entitles you—te—blackmail 


“Robert Kirke.’ 


your signature, isn’t it 2?” 
Yes,” John replied quickly, “‘ of course it is! in 


you scem to have forgotten it. An 
only document to which I have got your signature. 
It’s this one that matters now, though. Read it!” 
John read ; and every scrap of coluur Icft his face. 
Drops ef sweat stood out on his forehead. He com- 
menced to tremble violently, for he read the acknow- 
ledgment Rebert Kirke had given Hesketh Brand— 
the acknowledgment that he, fk 
of the burglarious theft of Joseph Lestcr’s money ! 
And as ho read he remembered that it was Joseph 
Lester’s murder the newsboys were shricking on the 
evening he had artived in London. He sat dumb, 


Brand’s mocking voice recalled him with a start. 
“Well, Robert Kirke, what have you got to say 


A PAINTER WINS £176. 


The First Prize-Winner in Middles, No. 34, tells 
Mr. P. Doubleyou how he did it. 
Every zory in Guildford knows Mr. G. Harding, so 


Portsmouth Road, where the winner of £175 in 
No. 34 “Middles” contest lives. 

“Well, and what are you going to do withit?” 
I asked when the surprise was over and Mr. Harding 
had calmed down a little. 

“T am afraid I can only reply—bank it,” said 
the “ Middlcs” 
journeyman painter, all the time I am in a job I 
have to put by against the times when I have no 


so handy. I shan’t worry so much now, thanks to 
Pearson's Weelly. 


dwindles away when jobs are scarce.” 
long have you been going 


the competition I-was struck with its simplicity, 
and determined to peg away till I got something. 
I have been a reader for eighteen ycars so I 
that if I sent in a good ‘Middle’ it would stand 
a chance of a big prize. 
in four ‘Middlcs,’ so you can sce I stuck to it.” 
“How do you do them, Mr. Harding ? * 
I ‘always look up each word in the 


I do about a dozen ‘Middles," The four that strike 
me as best I send up.” 


I have won several small prizes. The { 
biggest one before this was £5 that I won early in| ! 


chief prize of all. 
“As a matter of fact, I-have entered your com- 


Before I left, Mr. Harding had been congratulated 


5383 


saw two men facing him, and both with the craft 
cunning features of Hesketh Brand. 
What do you mean?” 


what I mean?” Brand cried. “B 


‘ rhaps going to deny it ? 
you at the Savoy, I went back to my 


igned. I thought 


“T didn’t sign 


be hanged!” Brand hissed, and took 
book, and opening it, spread a eheet of 
of John Kirke’s eyes, and pointed his 
signature at the foot of the paper: 


ny that?” he cried fiercely. ‘‘ That's 


had better read what you wrote, since 


that’s not the 


obert, had been guilty 


Bigger Pay 
Goes on 
and on 


Think of the cumulative value of an 


splendid instalment next week.) 


increased salary. Think what aa 
increase of five, ten or twenty shillings 
a week means ina year. Reckon up 
what it amountsto in five or ten years! 
Then you will appreciate what an 
1.C.S. Salary-Raising Training has 
meant tothousandsof mcnand women. 


Every year thousands of LCS. Students 
report salary-increases obtained directly 
as a result of their 1.C.S. training. Read 
this example :— 


“Not only havemy prospects of advaiice- 

ment been materially brightened, but 

the situation which I gained largely 

through your efforts has resulied in 

my salary being doubled.” 

CHAS. A. SOUTAR, Aberdeen. 

What chances have you got of your ‘salary 
being doubled’’ (see letter above) unlees you 
get special training? What thousands of others 
have done through the International Correspon- 
deacs Schools, you may do also—or, are you 
content? Do you not want to get on? 
An I.C.S. Course will give youa practical train- 
ing and make you worth more. Its practical 
knew L.S.D. results will last for life. 
Take the first step to progress en4 better pay. 
In other words, send ihis Enquiry Coupon for 
free information of the I.C.S. Course of Tiaining 8 
that interests you. Send now and learn at once 
what are YOUR chacces of bigger pay. 


“The way to Better Pay is the LC.S wey” 
—over 170,000 1.C.8. students are convinced, 


“Better Position Coupon 
International Correspondence Schools, tut | 


Dept. 396/839 Intersational Buildings, Kingsway, Londen, W.C. 


Please explain, without any obligation on my part, 
how Ican qualify for Better Pay in the position, trade 
or profession, cr gain a knowledge of the subject 


ave much difficulty in finding 


winner. ‘You sce, being & 


had some hard times, then ?”* 
That’s why the prize will come in 


I have got my mother to support, 
I can save when I am working soon 
in for 


e the beginning. When you started 


Every weck I have sent 


as to get its exact meaning. Then 


ur first prize?” 


encouraged me to peg away for the 


| 
before which I have marked X (or in the one stated | 
petitions steadily for sume years, and every small Or nae csitestsinced cs cipeger cisheseusastitessareerd) 
prize I won made me keencr than ever. You see, —Mechosieal Engineertag —Duilding ‘eae 
everybody in Ciuildford knows me} I was born in ay ora —— pons. | 
this house over thirty eg ago. And; of course, —Giit ecring Thats | 
everybody knew I entered your competitions. — Hote —Viedew be 
was determined p prove tomy ager aes acing ~ Frat Haecheraat =F iF S | 
vin i i i e or two sco portunities = —Acricalture ' 
woul win in the long run, though on 1 sr ones ee rd ‘arming 
It is wonderful how quickly good news spreads. NaI 6 sesccoestessessesserssssegnnagressnsceneonieenseesccns cooveesssematm | 


fortune by, it scemed to me, half Leaditress een 


Un this week's “* Middles ’’ contest on page 544, 
there are five very biz prises to be won, as well as 
many prizes of £5, i0s., and 5s. 


See if you cannot 


ealing-wax Sets. Mark postcards “Guess.” (See page 542.) 


Between eight and nine o’ch. 

m going backwards and forwi , 
between his cottage and the brickfield, carr: 
something under his coat. Accordingly Serve | 
Tanner promisal to go to the cottage of i. 
the next morni 

“ Don’t nepen, me!” said Mullins. 

“Of course not,” replied Tanner. “I t+ 
: taken down your statement and whatever bev 1 

= i is derived from ten be sap ol 4 
AML He determin That was in reference © reward. 
SHE LONEEY bow oe Ry The te 8P at length to cob- The next morning several police officers, 

Iw August, 1860, there lived at No. 9 Grove Road, | sult Mrs. Emsley’s solicitor, 8 Mr. Rose, to whom | cluding Tanner, and accompanied by Mal 
Bethnal Green, ap aged widow named Mrs. Emsley. | he accordingly reported ge apling disappearance visited Emm’s cottage and searched the shed in 5 
She was about seventy years of ago, and lived | of his, Mr. ’s client. was on the Friday. brickfield. As a result they found nothin: 1. 
entirely alone. Her ruling characteristics were Mr. Rose reported the matter to the police, who | jncriminate Emm. Thereupon Mullins, in «» 
parsimony, secrecy, and suspicion. She was & decided to force an entry into the house, This they | of the fact that he had been previously told to -. 
‘roman of means, owning much house-property in did through the medium of the front door, and | nothing, said, “ You haven’t half searched, |: 
the neighbourhood. proceeded to search the building. behind that slab!” 

Most of her rents she collected herself, taking the It was not, however, until they had mounted to How and What Did Mullins Knovs? 
inoney home with her to Grove Road. Thus she | the top of the house that they found any trace of | ‘The elab referred to was @ stone slab, ani" 
would sometimes have as much as £50 in her | Mra. ley. Ip a room which was practically & enough behind it they found a parcel. ft sus 
possession, She would appear to have been one of | garret they came upon her dead body, lying near | tieq round with a picce of dirty apron-. 
those curious old women whose suspicion and | the door. There was an inner parcel, which was tied « : 
distrust of hor fellow creatures went so far as to| It was at once *p rent that ehe had been | piece of waxed string. In the latter there \ 
deprive her of any faith in the supposed honesty of | brutally murdered, e had been hit over the | some metal spoons, two lenses, and a che. + 
Seybody about ber, 20 that she occasionally | head with come blunt instrument, and wae tying 0 | £10, drawn by Messrs. Pictoning & Co., who \ 
peer | and hid a good deal of her money in her | a pool of blood. A Dr. Gill was sent for, who pro- | ; ts of the late Mrs. Emsley, and which | 
house where she lived. nounced that life had been extinct for several days. | +16 date of Monday, August 13th—tbo day oi +s 


Both ad roman Se the ae in bgt Killed with a Hammer. rent-oollecting and the murder. 
lee ey SP eiective habita being o stock topic of There were several peculiar features about the At first this discovery looked black against | 
secant This was not eunpening ina real mysterious crime, : ° but when the lice ge Ke think fine axel es 
bourhood which was then, as it is indeed now, @ The wounds about the woman's head were of a | did not at all like the aviour 0! xe i 

a ? jar character, es one severe wound Mullins, How, for instance, came be ty s 4 
oth h i ti f several was almost of a that the arcel or anything inoriminat.n: wie | 
« Bocen in guested Ts autaet character. It was a roughly incised wound, the | be found hind “that slab"? Added tt. 5 


stories, with a basement. The miserly widow te that Misiline lead Baier. 
advertised her suspicion and vulnerabill as it Hs heo oS cont ras of Mre Eadie. thst 


were, by keeping the lower windows shuttered 


nature of the weapon employed, namely, a hammer. he had beon employed b her to do tp rath 
. — ots a eee ee et pales — The blood on the floor was cosgulated and partly | of her houses, they cided to arrest both “!o!us 
retcnce whatever, was stranger admitted to the ae ited te Maceo ot - en ning atrie artlaice against Mullins accumii is 4 
ouse. Even before opening the street door in clearly defined the ar ag of the protrudin bd el Daca bis ines A 
response to a knock, she would first appear in the | 23ils of = boot, caused by a person having ste! rapid and remarkable manner. Upon byw | 
area and through the glass roof scrutinise the | ® 1p the blood while the latter was still wet. being searched a plasteror’s hammer wee fe", 
visitor the impressions were giro noticeable, aa | the head of which fitted the wound ove! by wt 
Seen at One of Her Windows. the nails had inden the woodwork, This |of Mra Emsley. The body was exberiec tor 
In the above we find well-nigh all the conditions portion of the flooring was afterwards cut out, the purpose of testing this, a 
" for the commission of @ certain familiar form Now, the position of Mrs. Emsley’s body was very There was also found a piece of upmi' % 


identical with that found round the parce: 
behind the slab in the brickfield, aud & j.': 
of cobbler’s wax—evidently the wax used ou tus 
string found round the tnner parcel. 


suggestive: It was lying near the door, so near, in 
fact, that the door could not be closed 5 under each 
arm was a roll of wallpaper, while several rolls of 
wallpaper lay on the ground near the body. It, 


of crime. 

Instinetively we think of the old recluse of 
Muswell Hilly done to death by the miscreants Milsom 
and Fowler; of the old lady who lived alone at 


F : as therefore, seemed certain that the poor woman had The employment of this wax waa cuniic | “9 
cae me, Hichmostle beg any vie, 0 been struck down = in the aot aster. pa on the part of ea for hepa it ~ Ne ret 
sah it i 1] thi rtain wall e er; he was also we!l i -3 
reflect how foolish it is for people of property to ke ee oe ‘wallpepe: Sf ene ae ® shoemal 


live in such an unorthodox manner inviting attack. 

Monday was the usual day for Mrs. Emsley to. 
aollect her rents, and on the Monday of August 
13th, 1860, she went her usual rou returnin 
eventually to 9 Grove Road with between £40 a 

=n £50 in her possession, At seven o’clock that same 
cvcning she was seen at one of her windows by two 
ladies who lived in a ‘house opposite. 

‘At about éight o’clock the following morning 4 
boy from a neighbouring draper’s called at the 
house, but failed to receive any response to his 
knock. He knocked several times with ever 
increasing loudness, yet still got no further response 
than the echoes of the knocks as they resounded 
through the silent house. 

So the boy gave it up as a bad job and walked 


On: the day of the crime Mullins was"? 
to have been at work on a house belongn 
Emsley not far from 9 Grove Road until >< 
evening. In his work he had used a Le: ) 
knock down a ceiling, At eight he © 
by @ man named Raymond at the corer & 
Road, going towards Mrs. Emsley’s house 
Found the Boots with “the fa: ” 
At ten minutes past five the follows t+ 
he was seen by a seafaring man oe Ma 
passing through Stepne Green, He we' 
seer | and tis oka were buluins. * ' 
had a second lodging at Chelsea, which hy bi * 
iven up. But the landlord remewher if 
ecigee throwing a boot from his window «: y 
before he left. The police made 6 sears : 
and in the dusthole found the boot ip «) ’ 
Is bad nails protruding from the under - 9 
of them being particularly prominent, 
Compared with the bloodstained floorve:'' | 
bad been cut out in the room where the i. * ¢ 
found, the nails and tbe marks exactly f!” 
Now on the day of the murder M:s. 1: 
dined with her niece, during which Mi 
several times called for the keye of i: 
working in. One of these keys was of a, ; 
sha This key, with others, was four 5 
basket in the house at (irove Road after ‘n- 
Mullins must therofore have brought it 
no doubt when he was seen by Raymond. 
Mullins was convicted and execated. 
His motive was greed. Having fail! 
the money at Grove Itoad, as we have so". 
ap effort to obtain the reward by tryine | 
crime on Emm, who was easily able to pre 
(Next week: “ The Crime at the ‘ Golcen 


The Gold Hidden Under Coals. 
Robbery, of course, was the motive for the crime, 
and ip this connection another important discovery 
was made: the culprit was disappointed in his object. 
A search of the hvuse revealed about £48 in eoin and 
notes, hidden beneath some coals and wood in the 
cellar, while a valuable ang ye found hidden 
beneath the mattress of s : Mrs. Emsley’s 
secretiveness had beaten her murderer. 

The money found under the coals and wood was 
evidently the result of her rent-collecting on the 
care: ew she disappeared, — a ear 
calculated on getting possession t; 
safely fixes the murder as having been reine 
on the Monday some time. 

Weeks Prey and nobody was taken for the 
murder Mra. Emsley, which looked like ae | 
added to the list of “unsolved mysteries.” 
reward of £300 was offered for information that 
would lead, etc., which le” to a result which, it is 
safe to say, was never anticipated by the authorities. 

On Saturday, September 8th, between six and 
seven o'clock in the evening, a man named Geo: 
Mullins, who had at one time been a member of the 
Irish Constabulary, but was now carrying on the 
business of a plasterer, called at the police-office and 
told Sergeant Tanner that he had a communication 
to make regarding the murder of Mra, Emsley. 
This was nearly a month after the crime had been 
committed. Said Mullins: é 

“You know, I have for some time been looking 


away. 

Later in the day several other persons called on 
business, but met with no more success than the 
draper’s boy. 

Emm the Shoemaker. 

‘That same night it was noticed that there were no 
lights of any kind at No. 9 Grove Road. The 
following day, Tuesday, several persons called, but 
atill there was no response to their knocks, 

Now, on the Wednesday there called at the house 
, a man named Emm, a shoemaker, who was occasion- 
$ ally employed by Mra. Emslcy to collect the rents 
of those of her houscs which were situated some 
distance away. : : 

‘ He was not at first surprised that he received no 
ae to his summons, bearing in mind, as he 
did, the ecccntrie habits of the landlady. The 
neighbours also, for the time being and for the same 

reason, thought nothing of her disappearance. 
On the Thursday Emm again called at 9 Grove 
Road, and both knocked and rang, But still there 


had = Saigon and now I know the man.” 


“ A man called Emm,” replied Mullins, 
Now Emm lived in a cottage near a brickfield 


“Of all the torments known to man, the greatest we assert.” I want another line to rhyme with it. (Turn top, 
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six More Half-guineas Offcred to 
Readers this Week, 


0) YOU KNOW THESE SIX PHRASES ? 


1. Court of Arches. 

2, Guerilla Warfare. 

3. Mascot. 

4. Quack Doctor. 

5. Turning the Tables. 
6. Sub Judice. 


Tuey are everyday ressions, and I want 
yeu to explain them. I will give six half-guineas 
for the explanations considered the clearest and 


beet. 
First of all write the word or pies you choose 


on tho back of @ postcard, and put your explanation y 
in as short and precise &@ way as you can—in any 
car, you must not exceed fifty words—and sign 
your name and address in ink. Names and addresses 
nay not be typewritten or printed. 

You may send in your explanation of all the six 
if you ake, but each must be written on a separate 

tear 

Address your rd te the “Test” Editor, 
Fearson’s Weekly, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C., 
ani post it to arrive not later than Tuesday, 
Nevomber 19th. You may send all your postcards for 
this compotition in one envelope, provided it is 
addressed as above. 


AWARDS IN CONTEST No. 101. 


(i) MEET YOU ON THE RIALTO. 

Tie winning explanation of this phrase was contributed 
by iv. H. Filton, 17 Belgrave Street, Rochdale, who has 
geined the prize of 10s. 6d. for the following « 

Venetian merchants assembled on the Rialto, a 
bridge over the Grand Canal, Venice, for the purpose 
cf obtaining business information from one another 
anil of attending to matters concerning goods, money, 
tod exchange. The phrase is now used to indicate 
8 popular rendezvous. 


(2) JINGOISM. 

The definition constdered the best was received from 
W. J. Ormiston, 145 Brynhyfryd, Swansea, and was 
thus expressed : 

Perfervid military patriotism, favouring war or 
preparedness for war. Derived from the ancient 

by Jingo,” a corruption of St. Gengulphus, or from 
the Bee “ jainko” (God). Popularised since 1878, 

C) 


Wien Great Macdermot,” a imusic-hall artiste, : 


m1; the refrain, “‘ We don’t want to fight, but, b; : 1} 
Ci.go, if we dol” = = hs Ra he y ww iy 
(:) A JONAH MAN, < - 
The prize in this contest was won by Mre. E. G: r 
Muhood, 1 Atlea Terrace, Tiverton, Devon, who wrote | 
@: follows ¢ Be tin aaa 
A“ Jonah” is a person sup: to bring bad luck, | EXEZ “ited Dias 8 SSR spose a 7a ech > Sigs | 
specially on sea voyages—in allusion to the Bible story 
of the prophet Jonah, who nearly brought disaster on 


tho vessel in which he journeyed, when he tried to 


escape from the Divine p 
to Nineveh, command to preach repentanco 


yt Als 


ho 


(1) BURKED. Jamous 
re Ler selected ae the best read as follows, and y, FELT HATS 
Euates, reeled J. W. Ackroyd, Greenhili House, ) PLASMON (all one price) 3/9 


STRAW HATS 
(all one price) 26 


BOOTS 
(all one price) 10,6 


are always intho height @5 
of fashion; they possess ¥ 
that “just better” 
quality demanded by 
thoroughly well-dressed 
men. Jacksons’ Ltd., 
the dependable hat and 
boot specialists. 

Ladies’: and = Gent’s 
macs und raincoats, 21/< 
and 30/*. Ladies’ Buots, 
10 6. 


Braaches wm all iurge towns, 


ae was 8 notorious murderer in Edinburgh, who 
_ ucated tis victims. Hence “ burked” means 
: stiled,” “* stopped.” A common use of the word is 
tes se spe “to ‘burke’ the question,” 
ne ‘ ; Ses : 
ps dias Tae je discussion by putting the question 
me TURN KING'S EVIDENCE. 
ne , the explanation. which follows, the prize of 108. 6’ 
Trice auvarded to J. Sabine, 10 King’s Avenue, Old 
note Manchester ¢ 
bis re implicated in some charge may, to save 
rg from the consequence, give evidence against 
si Prisoners, He is then eaid “to turn Kin s 
ayers because he becomes a witness for the public 
ie cutor or bears witness for his State or King. Ue 
Sually receives a pardon, 
(© SETE NoIR, 


Thos term was thus defined the pri 4 4 
4 prize-winner, Biss 
Ls henge Melbourne picked Hammersmith Road, 
This French idi ‘ 5, 
"Lied idiom has its synonym in our English 
wise sheep.’ A black anal Shsther eheep, ox, 
si 8 was formerly regarded by the superstitious 
Toda ch devil’s mark ; and by all, as an eyesore. 
~ 9, *he pi signifies an object of avcision, 
crally porson, 


FOODS 
MAKE BONE, | 
| MUSCLE 4 BRAIN.” [ii 
Hatt Davin F——, M.D. gisas 


ANALYSIS CANNOT 
And Analysis proves thst 


PLASMOR 


COCOA 


“cfelds » DELICIOUS BEVERAGR 


of much ceter nutritive valne thas 
erdinary cccoa.”—sre teh Medical Kcurna’, 


M, Tins, 9d., ts. 4c. 
\ 2s. 6a. 


R\ gurPLIED TO TEE irae 
RoraL Famiiy, f 


Mail Order D->t.— 
Those unable to visit any of 
Jacksone’® aeunervus 
branches should mace vee of 
the mail order deprrtimest. 
Catal gue the laies. 
fashions sent en requ ed 
etyle gusrartcea 
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Kings who Help Lovers. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. AME. s 
NEURALGIA AND -HEADA:. 


The Kaiser Raised a Corporal to a Sergeant So That He Could 


Tnr aged Em Francis Joseph of Austria 
caused a great deal of happiness the other 4 
when he presented @ young military aviator wit 
£1,000 to cnable him to marry the girl of his choice. 

Lieutenant von Blaschke, the aviator in question, 
had for long been engaged to a er, young 
lady, but she did not possess the £2, dowry 
necessary under the regulations for an Austrian 
licutenant’s bride. 

Her swectheart, who has greatly distinguished 
himself as an aviator, made £1,500 of this amount 
!y winning Beat in flying competitions, but he had 
begun to despair of getting the other thousand 
pounds, when the Emperor, who heard of his case, 
promptly gave him the money out of his own 
purse. Thanke to the Imperial kindness, the 
wedding-day has been fixed at last. 

This is not by any means the only instance of & 
reigning monarch interesting himeelf in the love 
affair o two of his subjects. The German Emperor 
is especially keen on seeing his people make happy 
matches, and on more than one occasion he has 
stopped in and made 8 marriage ble where 
before his interference there had been great 
obstacles in the way. 

The Kaiser and the Sad Man. 

One day, o few years ago, the Kaiser was out 
walking when be was saluted by s corporal, who 
happened to be ing. The Kaiser was much 
struck by the look on the man’s face, so he 
stopped him and asked him why he was so unhappy. 
The corporal blushed and stammered out that it 
was because he was very much in love with the 
daughter of his sergeant-major, but that he could not 
wed her owing to the fact that: her father would have 
no one below the rank of a sergeant as & 
sun-in-law. 

“Do sur really iove the girl? inguived the 
Iyaiser, i> 9 Brusle 


“With at! ws hoart, your Meiodsy it was the 


reply. | 


“Vary well sien,’ anid the Eraperor, ‘go and 


0, 9, Me ten *caMo eho Meet 0. ©, 8, © 0.8, & oo aPacte foes -*, MoaMe s%o Pmate °, 
OD Seep ndenioetontete ole ele deatestonioete  sepeaedlerientonte 2 0p Op 1Se astoate tee 


Marry His Sweetheart. 
tell your sergeant-major that the Kaiser has made 
you a sergeant.” 

With which remark Wilhelm-II. walked rapidly 
away before the delighted soldier could utter s 
word of thanks. 

A very pretty little story concerning the King of 
Italy comes from Rome. One Bai. while his 
Majesty was inspecting the Royal stables, attended 
EF Te, (ceeaek teantivie aoximnge that 
remem an rtan one message 
he wished to deliver, and asked to be conducted 
to the telephone. He rang up the exchange, and 
was astonished to hear a sweet voice say across 
the wire: 

Italy’s King Sent a Kiss. 

“Hullo, Giuseppi, is thas you? Give me 
a kiss.” 
~ A moment later, the King had sent a kiss across 
the wire, followed by the remark: “It is with the 
compliments of your King.” 

The telephone girl was so u at the incident 
that she fainted away, and the King was obli 
to ring off. Turning to Giuseppi, bis ajesty said : 
“ Are you acquainted with the telephone operator 
at the exchange ?” 

“Yes, your Majesty,” was the wondering reply: 

“ Do you know she called me Giuseppi, and asked 
Th wn nearly petrified with f 
. The poor m was pe ear, 
and be bay | his King’s pardon, but his 
Majesty only on 4 “Do you love one an- 
other? ” he ask 

“Oh, yes, your Majesty |” 

“Then you have my ion to marry her.” 

It is a well-known fact that the members of our 
own Royal Family take 4 very great interest in the 
marriages of the serpents of the Royal Houschold, 
and many sale could be told ef whostontatious 
neteof ki dcaw perf rmed Ly the late King Kdward 
Queen Alexauadra, King Ceurge and Queen Mary, 
which helped their retainers in their matrimonial 
alfa, ra. 


fa oalestantesdnetochatentoaeoesfeeeebeteacesTeseecgetoege anther elecetonsetiegly 


Nigger’s «re Booming Aqain 


Mr. Eustace Gray Tells How the Man of the Bones and 
the Burnt Cork is Coming into his Own Again. 


Tus years Christmas season is to see a big 
revival of a form of entertainment that used to 
give huge delight to our grandfathers, our fathers, 
and to ourselves when we were emall. I am organ- 
ising for the London Palladium an up-to-date 
Minstrel show, to start a two months’ season 
there on Boxing Day, and both Mr. Charles 
Gulliman, the managing director of the Palladium, 
ard I are corfident of success. 

Nobody quite knows why Christy Minstrelsy 
died out. For forty yeare it was quite the most 
popular form of entertainment in London. When 
the Moore and Burgess minstrels began at the 
St. James’ Hall in the sixties it was “for 6 short 
season only.” That short season lasted just over 
forty years, during which time it was their boast 
that they saw no reason to perform out of London. 
It was in 1904 that their “ short season" ended, 
when the late “‘ Pony ” Moore, their famous head, 
retired rolling in riches, after starting life at the 
mature age of cight aa a ‘bus conductor. 

Good-Bye Since 1904, 

Since 1904 England has never seen a miastrel 
show, except for a few at the seaside. Eight 
rae is a long time in the choad ny alge world. A 
{ generation of youn e has grown up in 
that time. Thommsede | Pw. readers, even thee 
who are not far ip their twenties, will, when they 
hear that nigger minstrels are co ip again, 
smile reminiscently when they think how, wheb 
hoys, they used to “black up” their faces with 
burnt cork, and improvise s set of bones or invest 
in a Swopemuy tambourine. And remember, too, 
how the black refused to come off when wanted, 
(Cold water, not warm, is ae Sp 

One reason why J think a big revival in minstrelsy 
is bound to set in is the fact that most stage 
ductions nowadays are more spectacular ten 
anything else. Stage humour nowadays is so 
very grown-up and knowing. The simple 
follity that used to mark the minstrel show seems 


to have lost its place. And 1 am sure it 1s missed. 

Children apart, I think that even the most jaded 
people wil) suddenly discover, when they meet it, 
that they have a taste for simple melody as well as 
simple fun. “ Massa’s in de cold, cold ground,” 
“ Swannee Ribber,” and “ Poor old Joe,” once had 
all England bumming and whistling, and the old 
songs, and eimilar ones, can the same 
again. 

Then the new Christy minstrels (there will be 
a hundred on the stage, though no minstrel troupe 
has ever previously numbered over thirty) will rely 
a lot on their big banjo band of fifty. 

For the sake of those who do not remember the 
old minstrels ] may Lae that the head of the 
troupe is called the “interlocutor.” He sits in o 
chair of state in the middle of the front row. At 
each end of the ftont row is a wing of “ corner- 
boys,” one set playing the “ bones,” the otber the 

tamho,” The interlocutor aské funny questions, 
while the corner-boya, who are all comedians, 
mala him. Conundrums and funny stories fly 

ou 
One Story for Forty Years. 


The interlocutor may say: “ Bradder Bones, bi 
black nigger told me yesterday if he met me ahi 
ee i pose, Whatehould Ido?” 

rudder Bones loo! ve. “V 
- =? a gra’ ery big black 
ery big black ni ” the inter] 
mourfily. gger, nterlocutor assents 

“Then, Massa Johnson, I would 

nee vA hie advice. ™ nites 

at is 8 story Pony Moore used to say he had 
used for forty years, and he was heginelag bo think 
it was past ite best But there are lots of new 
ones, lots of rattling rag-time ditties and soothing 
are 

And if England has not been getting too grown- 
up in the last eight years I think burnt cork will 
boom again, 


Noy 


INSTANTLY RELIEVED BY A 
PRESORIPTION. 
From Health Notes: “1 publicly give ti: ; 
ing prescription which cured me of chron: . 
ralgia and headache, in the bope that sone -. ; 
sufferer may benefit by it: to the mn 
chemist’s shop and get 60 grains of Kephain. 4 
tablet form. Take two tablets at once, w!), i 
ive instant relief, and onecan betakenea:! | .; 
ill cured. 


“T was surprised at the cure gained in: «4 
simple way. I understand the prescription. -g 
age | from a famous specialist in nerve |. i::3, 
Some of my friende suffering from N- 


Seiatica, Lumbago, Rheumatism, and [nis :/4 
tell me it has done just as much for them, .:] 
that they wonld not be without it. I guarai:s i: 
will kno-k these pains every time. 
failed me.” 


TIT ET re 
AN ARTFUL WOMAN. 

An artful woman mukes a modern est, 
Better still, she makes a good dinner; ani !:k+s 
special care to vary the dishes. This is an y 
matter nowadays, because so many fii. ; .y 
recipes are published in the newspapers. |) .: .; 
know that the subject of cookery is of the wiv: 
poopie interest, and are therefore always «i, ¢ a 
ook-out for original recipes, which must le i 2. 
some; simple, and cheap. Here are se: t/t 
answer the description, and they contain «a ..«} 
supply of currants, which are 80 nutritions. iu 
are just the best food available for this weat in — 

BLACK CAP PUDDING. 

$ Ib. flour, 2 esge, 2 pint of milk, Ste ies, 
currants, a pinch of walt. 

Mertuop.—Sift the flour into a bast, add the 
salt, beat up the eg t 


It bas re er 


» and stir gradnilly | 3 
flour, nti Ae milk by degrees, and werk :. > 
a bitter. tter one large or two smilie). s 
basin». Sprinkie in the evrrants. one nd 
the a jae batter,  Ouves ©! us with 
buttered paper aud steain for one |: 

FPLORADOR PUDI1.. 
3 pint milk, 1 oz. castor suis, }; wader, 

loz currants, the yulus of 2 evs. 
Metnop.—Boil tha milk ir , ond 
vprinkle in tbe Flocador: stiv cu 6 weoln 
wpoon. and cook for five minutes, Se, nee the 
whites of eggs from the yolks, and wii-. toa 
stiff froth. Add the su and yolks of ess to 
the cooked Florador and the currants [.a-tuf 
all &dd the whites of eggs. Butter a siiijc 


dish, pour in the mixture, and bake for cbuut 
twenty minutes. 


A Wentertul Sains! 
MACKINTOSH'S 
TOFFEE de LUXE 


to the shops tm alt 
folcncd caivere 


SMOKE > 


“ALARIG’ 


CIGARS 


The Finest Value Ever Offers’ i: 
i: Threepenny Cigars. 

They mane! : an 

A geal pict Hat on sles wo 

ef Havana, Americam and East Indiav '!.'- °* 

MaxuracruRneD BY— - 


ALBERT BAKER & CO. (1898) |? 


.68 MHotoway Road, ™. 


BRANCHES ALL OVER Lor. 
Lately 


--One, for example, is: “Is to wear a fourteen collar wyon a fifteen shirt.” I want better than that, ©." 


Victoria 
Morgan, 
Murphy, 
Etallow, 


Ri, We 
Stirling; 
Portswor 


tane, 25 
be. La 
. Niver 


Compe 
barn dat 
best aus: 
citar 

. dart, 
Hay, ‘if 
Aicereon 

aora, | 

fast ; 
abn; 
M. Trai 
Gacti, 1 


Prizes 
best fou 


hed ar 


aNDING 
ben 1912 =n 


_Nov. 16, 191". —— 
RESULTS OF FOOTLINE COMPETITIONS. 


“ DIFFERENT” ors di 
offered to 
tae | the Iaroest number of tr 


qedere who ia aay etacha $ 
hap of te ftom PW. sted Oe, 1a The tele 
gore the WiDRGIS 3 
619 8 Rd., Pollokshields, Glasgow; A. 
cuoptell& 60 Broom. Bd., Roerdese. Deviogn, 16 
Brediord Ter. ° Grete H ie Strode 
Ra., Willesden Teen i as hn bat So or i, 
bem, Keat; RW. a orbary Court Ba., 
hovery, BE. Smith, @ Cricket St. ulme, Manchester; 
g W. S8uith, Yor la, Rushmere Rd., Ipswich: 
4. E. Wootton, 84 agdsien Rd., Norwich. 
“IRON” CONTEST. 

hi test ladies were requested to say “ Wh 
a it ron i He e = of burnt toast?” Tea blue. 
bird brsocies ve awarded es follows for the 
best replies ; 

Si Oak Hill, Chart Lane, Reigate; Mre. 
oer Abe Notte; re’ H. Green, 212 
foutuanpton Bt. Reading; Mies M. Heatley, 16 
Victoria St.. Bordesley Green, Birmingham; Mre. M. 
Morgan, 106 Rathcoole Grdns., Horeter | Miss A. 
Murphy, Ruethall Grange, Tunbridge Welle; Miss N. 
ftallow, Camden Court, Park Terr., Cambridge; Miss 
H. Stainsby, Avery Villa, Tredegar Rd., Wilmington, 
Kent; Migs E. Stevenson, 9 Granville Rd., Carlisle; 
Miss E. N. Ward, 19 Hillfield Rd., Weet Hampstead. 


“YEARLY” CONTEST. 


;}. Bradiey, Overton-on-Dee, E!lesmere, Salop; Mrs. 
: Derbyshire; 


“HAT” CONTEST. 

The conundrum requiring solution wae, “ Why did 
ths hatetand?” and the best attempts were sent in 
by the following five competitors, to each of whom a 
eecling-wax set eae een forwarded : 

Mi. Hubbard, 274 Bishopsgate, E.C.; G. W. Sanford, 
10 Hershe!] Rd., Exeter; Mise £. Smeather: . 175 Knox 
Ri, Wellingborough; R. Stalker, 47 Cowane bt., 
Burling; T. & Wooldridge, 192 bastield Rd., Kestney, 


Portswouth. 
“UNITY” CONTEST. 

Exceptions to well-known eayings were asked for, 
such as “Unity is strength ’’—but not when adding 
wacr to whisky. Prizes of five watches were ofiered 
fcr the best exceptions, and were won by: 

A, Briggs, 10 Forest Rd., Southport; R. 8S. Coch- 
tue, 25 Charlwood Kd., Putney; R. Gorst, 72 Gowan 
bes, Lancaster; H. Jones, 60 Edge Lane, Liverpool; 
. Niven, Lynmouth Rd., Rosehill, Howdon-on-‘l'yne. 


“BARN" CUNTEST. 

Competitors were asked to explain, ‘ Why did the 
bem dance?” and the ten ponknives offered for the 
bet euswers have been allocated as follows : 

H. H. Curtis, 167 Anglesey St., Lozelle, Birmingham, 
C iter, 23 Warden &t., Newcastle-on-I'yne; Mise M. 
Hty, ‘theddlethorpe, Louth, Lincs; W. Lawrence, 60 
Adicereon Kd., Alum Rd., Birmingham; F, Longbotham, 
wora, Leicester; D. H. McCully, 223 Ainaworth Ave., 

fest; J. Mckint 6 Florinda ‘terr., N.C. se 
Duta; S.J. Moon, 22, Bateford Rd., 8t. John’s, 8.5. ; 
M. irsiags, 63 Loughborough Park, §.W.; H. A. 
Gacti, 124 Westfield Rd., East Southzea. 


“HEALTHY CONTEST. 
Prires of five ehillings each were offered for the two 
bet {our-hne parodies of the familiar rhyme, ‘ Early 


newer this question, and the five blue-bird brooches 

ed for the best replies were won by the following : 
iiss M. Forbes, Perth Rd., Dundes; Mrs. L. 
Siee’’ Jsy Bank,~-Stoke Green, Coventry; Mre. S. 
tr',97, Connaught Rd. Lancester; Mrs, M. A. 
Teuss, 6 Eva St., Neath, Giam,; Mrs. Wilkins, 24 
‘vert Rd., Henley-on-Thames. 


fat diecove agle column line in P W., dated 


: : e greatest number of consecutive 
tail, the letters with tails being 
‘f,» ay. The wimners were as follows : 
we Beaumont, 68 Gertrude Rd., New Catton, Nor- 
Sad A, aap U, 6, Broomhill Ra. Aberdeen; a 
. Keppoc. . Cardiff; is 

Caithness W. Gildersleve, 5 Van St, 

ff; Den Lane, Hey Lees, 


ili wae a 

\Varsone should vited to ewggest reasone why 

q eat Peas, id the five etylo pene 

isted for the best, reasone submitted have been 
on 


“"arded to the following : 

us Beard, 7 Gar Ei, Southall, Londoa, W.; Mrs. 

cregro™™ 61 Mayo Avenue, Bradford; Miss J. G. 
henshire; F. icharde, 

pton, Devon; E. Vincent 86 New 


POVERTY” CONTEST. . 
the words of which begin 
-Y, prizes of watches were 


were won by: 
wing, 10 Molen Strast, Endechede, Holland; 
Cawdor Rd., Fallowfield Manchester, J, A 
ughnac + Co, oh fined 8. N. Parkineon, The 
peowick, Northallerton, Yorke; A. G. Pittes- 
enmark 8t., Heaton, Newcastle-on-Tyne. 


—For the five best second lines 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY? 


WHAT DO You 
KNOW ABOUT 
BUSINESS? 


An Articole for All Engaged in Business. 


To the thoughtless, the easy-going, or the very 
young man this question may, at first glance, 
seen an insult. 

Such a one would answer in an o!f-handed sort 
of way: “Why, I am in Business. I am a 
Business Man. I know all about Business, or 1 
ought to do so.” 

Ay, there’s the rub! He ought to do. But 
does he? 

Let me put the same question to you, 

How much do you know about Business ? 
Unless you are a rare and brilliaut exception, 
you will prebably own, after a mortifying selt- 
examination, that it is precious little indeed of 
sound Business knowledge that you really know 
—confidently and surely enough to bank on. 

Yet, without thie Business knowledge your 
chances of doing well for yourself in the business 
world are very poor ones indeed. With it there 
is no position you canuot aspire to, 

Now, what do you know about business? 

For instance, do you understand Book-keeping 
thoroughly ? Couwd you draw up a balance- 
sheet? Do you understand a profit and loss 
account P- Do you know when recovery of book 
debis is barred. 

Do you know the law as it specially affects 
your own particulir t:ude, business, or calling P 
Vo you know anything at all about manufactur- 
ing ¢ Do you kuuw how to figure depreciations ? 
How to check leakuge? Do you understand 
time-keeping systems? 

You do not? Not thoronghly and authori- 
tatively? Yet these things are Business 
knowledge. 

Do’you know how to start a Business? How 
to secure its credit, and to buy its equipment P 
How to organise its departments, build up its 
reputation, coliect ite debts, rake in its protits? 

Now, what are you to do? 

You must get the Business Encyclopedia. 

You cannot do without it, whether you are an 
ambitious young man on the threshold of your 
commercial life, or a mature business mun who 
dreads that he may be crowded out of the 
business fight owing to the present-day stress 
of competition. 


TWO OPINIONS. 


Messrs. J. S. FRY & SONS Limited, Bristol: 


‘The volumes bave already proved of great use to us, and 
we would not be without than on avy account. We strongly 
advise all commercial men Ww purchase tue work. Lt is Thus 
work par excellence tur every business man ty posscss."’ 


Mr. L. C. HORSLEY, Cashier, Marlborough Road, 
Ipswich: 


“1 tind it of the greatest sible assistance to me in ny 
work as cashier to one of the est wmauufacturing companies 
in East Anglia. I am sorry there were uot such valuaile 
sources of information years ago. It would have saved me 
hours of work.” 


A FREE BOOK. 


the Caxton Publishing Co. Ltd., 
i ol Surrey Street, London, W.C. 
Please send me, free of charge, a copy of the 
jllustrated bvok describing the a Business 
Encyclopedia,” and showing bhuw it can be 
obtuined for a first payment of Is. Gd., the 
balance to be paid by small monthly payments. 


NAME ...s00.-0 000+ co snctaaeeceasaaeanes enegenesineevesvseausens 
(Send this form or a postcard.) 


ADDRESS ......ccsresseesesseeceereere sdenaniceetes enaaewanss 


Oocreererecereres Oe eereseeneecee eeceeoocee 


CT 
CAN MUSIC BE 
SELF TAUGHT? 


A Library of Musical Instruction. 


Many musically inclined people have hitherto 
been deterred from taking music up seriously by 
the expense and inconvenienve of taking lessons 
from a music master. To such people the pub- 
lication of “The Musical Educator" comes as a 
great boon. For “The Musical Educator” pro. 
vides in compact and interesting form a complete 
and systematic education iu music. It is written 
throughout by experts and is an authoritative 
guide to everything relatiug to music and sing- 
ing. The illustrations are particulurly vainable; 
they portray the different instruments, attitudes 
in playing, ete., andincluste tive heautiful frontis- 
pieces and reproductions of valuable photographs. 

We would especially draw attention to the 
following names of leaders in the musical world, 
and of the subjects for which they are 
responsible :— 


Mark Hambourg. 
“The Piano, and How to Play it.” 


Paderewski. 
“The Best Way to Study the Piano.” 


Edwin H. Lemave. 
“The Art of Organ Playing.” 


Caruso. 
“The Cultivation of the Voice.” 


Clara Butt. 
“How to Sing a Song.” 


Madame Marchesi. 
“The Teaching of Singing.” 


John Dunn, 
“On Playing the Violin.” 


Sir F. H. Cowen. 
“The Art of Conducting.” 


The titles of a few of the sections are appended ; 
every section is written by an expert. 

Course on Voice Training, Singing, and 
Solfegyio. Course on the Pianoforte On the 
Violin. On Huarmoninm and Awerican Organ, 
On the Organ _Lessons on Scientific Basis of 
Music. On Rudiments of Musio. Course on 
Harmony and Counterpoint. Lessons in Canon 
an‘l Fugue. Lessons in Musical Forms, Analysis 
and Composition. Articies on the Lustruments 
used in Orchestras and in Bunds. History of 
Music. Articles on Children’s Music and 
Musical Drill, on Choir Training and Conducting. 
Article on Oongregitional Masic. Biographical 
Dictionary of Musicians, Article on Musical 
Degrees. Nationality in Music 


TWO OPINIONS. 


Sir J. FREDERICK BRIDGE, Mus. Doc,, Organist 
at Westminster Adbe-: 


“The Musical Rdneater'’ as fun wot usetil] information 
plainly sect forth. The musical educations ane vxecilent. 
Mr. CHARLES J. WINYARD, 2 Aberdeen Terrace, 

Tyne Dock: 


“f Gnd it of inestimable val 
children, and also of great. hen 
go graded that anyone sh ul be alle 
by their study. 


A FREE SOOKLET. 


tbe Caxton Pubtis:ing Co. Ltd. 
" 51 Surrey Street, London, W.C. 


Piease send me, free of charge and without any 
obligation on my part, your iinstrated prospectus 
of * The Musical Mdneater" and particniars of 
your plin by which the five volumes ave delivered 
for a first payment of Is. 6d., the baiance being 
paid by small monthly payments. 


ii the elreation of my 
omyself. The lessons are 
to mathe hiowelf efficient 


NAME...... auaeRRERRE VENT ee a geainedcaaband bed’ rT 


(Send this form or a postenrd.) 
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I will give Briar Pipes. Mark postcards “Shirt.” (See page 542.) 
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“Bo you've been an’ 
bought 2 car, guv'nor,” 
said Pincher, “ an’ you 
ain't bed s smasb-up 
get?” 

I assured him I had 
aot. 

“ Ain’t even run over 
a point 
ag ip the 
uegative. 

Well, lg I’ve 
had a bit to do with motorif? an’ I’ve always 
found it excitin’, blanked excitin’. Of course 
you@# may be e cay what’s got a tespect for iteelf 
an’ don't get playio’ womfool tricke. I've pinched s 
car ap’ I've pinched » motor-bike an’ come off all 
right, as I fancy I’ve told you, but the most excitin 
time I ever bad was in a big cas goin’ to Brighton last 
week.” - 

He paused and stared gloomily into the fire anti} I 
ptoduced whisky and cigars, 

“You had aot etolen this car, then?” I said. 

“No,” said Pincher, with a feeble grip as he filled 
his. glass. “ Bil) Emmens’ brother-in-law borrowed 
it, You see it like this; Bill Emmens came inte 

) Rie evenin’ as excited as a kid. 


car. 
** Wot cap?’ I cays wen I got my 


breath. 
“*T'll tell you about that on my way 
to the West End,’ eaye Bill. ‘The 


theatres are op now, ap’ the chauffeurs 
will be havin’ drinks an’ we’ve got no 
time to waste.” 

“ Knowin’ Bill as I did, I was « fool 
to leave my tice little fire, bus Bill’s 
one of them da i men that sorter 
rushes you of your feet before you know 
where you are. f reckon if Bil) Emmens 
had been ip Parliament he'd have been 
Prime Minister inside six months. He'd 
just have come in with ap ides fos 
some new law an’, before the poos 
blighters wot bave to listen to a lot of 
speeches ap vote as they're told 

roperly realised wot was up, Bi 
Russie would have passed his little act 
an’ gone fos « drink. Now if Bil 
Emmens had to deal with Home Rule * 
he’d——”’ a 

“ But Bill Emmens has act to decide 
the fate of the Home Rule Bill,” I eaid, 
“and this is nothing to do with——” 

“Oh, all right, guv’nor, you’re missin’ 
more words of wisdom, so to speak; but 
it’s your loss, not mine Well, we got 
on 8 tram, ao’ whilst we was journcyia’ 
westwards Bil) asked me if I'd like » aice little trip to 
Brightoo im a fine big cap. 

“* Not if it’s one of your blanked inventions,’ I saye ; 
but Bill, after givin’ me s glare, said it was a cas worth 
a thousand pounds e brand uew en dogg with all 
the latess Gttin’s It eeemed somethin’ had gone 
wrong just as the car Was acarin’ London after a rua 
up from Worthio’, an’ Bill's’ brother-in-law persuaded 
the owner to leave it at his yar = 

“*My brother-in-law eoom fousd out what wae 
the matter, some little thing it was, ap’ he put it right 
whilst I was there just cow,’ says Bill The young 
cove wot owned it ain't comin’ fos it anti] Saturday, 
an’ Jim (that’s my brother-in-law) suggested he ehould 
take me fos » cup to Brighton to-morrow, an’ me 
always ready to do @ pa) a good turn, as’ knowin’ 
Jim’s thirst would be ® tax op one man, suggested 
you should come too,” . 

“ Well, guv’nor, after askin’ a few questions I found 
out that the garage didn’t belong to Bill's brother-in- 
law, but be was sorter manager whilst the boss was 
away op his holidays, an’ owin’ to a few little mis- 
adventures be’d bad be felt certaim he would be sacked 
w’en the buss came back, an’ thought he on as wel) 
be hanged for a sheep as a lamb, eo to spea 

“* We bad a bit of luck over the coats. It’s a rum 
game pinchin’ things from cars. Sometimes it’s eo 
easy & could do it, other times you’re apt to get a 
knock over the head an’ find yourself given in charge 
before you know where you ate. Them little pet dogs 
is a danger, too. 1 remember just ae 1 was goin’ 
to snatch a rug up Bond Street way a little bit of a 
tyke laid hold of my fingers, an’ if 1 hadn’t had the 
ptesence of mind to grip his neck he might have gives 


Now, ladies! I want a sentence the words of which begin with the letters 


THE BORROWED CAR. 


“* Bill was just startin’ to talk nasty 


Pincher's F Progress 


THE CHRONICLES OF 4 LONDON THIEF. 


By C. MALCOLM HINCKS. 


me an awful wound. I didn’t get the rug, but I 
stuck the dawg undes. my coat ap’ sold him-fov 


» “ Well, I gots leather-lined coat, an’ Bill got a fur 
one, but-w'en we got to my diggin’s we c 
over ‘cos the fur one was too gt Bill, but from 
the fuss he made about givia’ it up you'd have thought 
he'd just paid about twenty-five quid for it. 
* next mornin’ we turned up at the garage in 
t stvle, an’ Bill’s brother-in-law was quite took 
ack. He said if Bill eauld only have changed his 
face with his clothes we should make quite an_aristo- 
cratic-lookin’ party. Well, Bill was just startio’ 
to talk oasty about a red nose ap’ two bleary eyes 
bein’ stuck in a misshapen lump of putty, w’en I 
shut him ap, feelin’ we'd lose our tide, an’ then after 
apologies round, Bill’s brother-in-law put on a 
overcoat an’ cap an’ led as out to see the car, i 
one of the cigars that Bill had bought, tryin’ to look 
as though he liked it!. Now that cigas I’ve just 
finished was somethin’ like a emoke, guv'nor.”” 
1 I took the bint and the box ; Pinches carefully 


selected a cigar and Lit it. 
“Is aby was @ fine car, guv’nor, long grey 


~ stuck ina lump of putty, when I shut him up.” 


thing it was, upholstered im red leather with fittin’s 
wot looked like silver, an’ even @ bloomin’ electrio 
cs pep with which old “Bil burat his fingers 
while tryin’ to find out bow it worked. 

“* Start her up, Ted.’ says Bili’s brother-in-law to 
® youth wot was grinnis’ al) -oves hie face at Bill, 
who might have bees very oeas killed from the fuss 
be was maxis’ ‘ap’ if anyone calls I’ve gone out 
on ar ‘i 

“ With that he got into the seat in front, an’ me 
ao’ Bil) eank most luxurious into the back seat, the 
boy turned a handle, av’ we backed out into the road, 
goin’ right across it, an’ bouncin’ up on the opposite 
pavement. 

“** Steady !’ says Bill in alarm. 

“*Oh, it’s all right! says the driver, quite calm 
as be fuddled about with a lever. ‘I'm a bit shaky 
from last aight, an’ reversin’ is ys ticklish work, 
We'll stop an’ have a refreshes very soon.’ 

“* Pincher,” eaye Bill to me in s hoarse whisper. 
*Do you happen to know how many pubs there is 
betweea Briztcn ap’ Brighton, ‘cos from what I 
know of Jim we'll stop at most of ’em 1!’ 

“That wae bloomin’ cheerin’, guv’nor. Of course 
we should be expected to stand drinks, as he was 

rovidin’ the car an’ petro! (least the owner an’ the 

ose of the garage were, unbeknown to themselves), 
ap’ I reckoned it would probably have been el 
cheaper an’ a good deal safer to have gone down by 
pullman-cap. 


“| know we stop: three times before we got to 
Croydon, an’ Bill's brother-in-law drank brandy an’ 
soda whilst wo had humble bitters, then he seemed 


to get bucked up. 


about a red nose an’ two bleary eyes 


“* Now I'll show you what 
‘Now I'D let her rip!" 
_ “ Well, we took some of tlie 
tram, just missed e dog, an’ grazed o 


eere as 


the car can. 


op the brakes ap’ went skiddin’ all over th. ; 


mile limit, an’ I suppose force of habit an’ the «!\* 
of gettin’ along fast made him drive careful /, 
here (I mean careful for him), Then once « 


at an awful lick. Round corners we went like |:.:! 
an’ before we properly knew we'd left Croydon w. 
in Redhill, a town about ten miles farther on. 
= hy have a drink here,’ says Bill’s br; 
uite calm as be pulled up at a pub. 
on lo you rer drive so fast?" asked 1... 
Bill, puttin’dowp his last half crown. 
“* Past!" saye the other cove. ‘Why, ws 
started vet. You wait till we get on the 
“1 don’t think Bil) wan to wait, 
doubtful if the change he 
would him back to London, 80 we all got in: 
car oe an’ started off quite ateady up a bill. 
“*Now I'll show you!” eays the driver as « 
to the top, an’ were well clear of the town. 
ste eee 7 Bill. ‘We ain't in no | 
a go along quiet.° 
“* Bas bis 


ourself. It's a1 


flight of steps an’ couldn't stop oF 
8 how elt as lc} 


feelin’, but that 
at about sixty miles an hour. 


about pubs even; we'd cheerfi!!y 
stop an’ stood him drinks 


Notice. There was a racin’-cs: 
along at a big lick in front of u-. 
coul 
catchin’ it a 

“ An’ he Bia ft, guv’nor, Jus: 1s 
old Bill bad shut his ever av 
expectip’ the worst; thea jini xs 
got past he jammed on t) 1! 
violent as to throw Pil! 


against the frout seat. 
that car we overtook ?* he «:- 


but 
excited an’ in es bit of a funk 
“*The chap aittin’ alonz-de 


owner of this car.’ 
“Then, before me an’ Bill cout 
the racin’-car came up. 
“*T'm eorry if I took a liberty 
cays Bill’s brother-in-law 


intwork off nc 
Some one ehouted to us to stop, but the Heiser tok 
notice, 

“* Fifty miles am hous!” yeils Jim; theo he), . 


ordes to avoid a cart. Then camo Croydon wi:i, . 


viet ri 
ut he 
‘ot out of his belli; 


lanked brother-in-law just (aug! 
bent aver the wheel. - Now I don’t know, gis 
if you’ve ever dreamt that you was fallin’ down a long 
old Bill, an’ we rushed toward? fri: 


“The driver seemed to have for: 


Sry forex 


“*Who do you think ©. ws 


very qs 
‘but havin’ put the car cight [ ':suzht 
I'd test it, ap’ brought a couple «if pls 


+1, 
) 


hy 


toipsh 
clear of the tram-lines he sent the bloomin’ thin» «|.. 


were 


at. 


wr old 


a's 

de? 
Wig 
We 
othe 


© gob 


Sty 


! an’ 
“ane, 


a 
ntoe 


ten 
Lave 
We 


shouted to him, but he didn’ ‘ike any 


gon 


so [ 


see -Bill’s brother-in-law was uv 


pvt 
waa 
we'd 
> 6) 
“8 


“ Bill, rubbin’ his head, ea, ! !ie int 
care, he also said a lot of oiirs thine 
hie brother-in-law way esieu.y 


(ce 


drives of that racer,’ be sa)». ‘is Le 


grit, 


er! 


ity 


for company. Of course [ kos Iu 
in the——’ 

“*Man,’ says the fair-huired sourg 
bein’ cove wot had jumped out of the tur, 
‘not a word. By Jove, you «so dive 
that car! If you're open to xo ofict 
fos e job as chauffeur-mechanio, there's one wilt 
you on your own terms. My pal is asivun' i: 
“ Well, guv’nor, we all went on ighton to" cher, 
Bill’s brother-in-law sayin’ he'd like to think » «-t. 

Then he left us to come home by train (we bs! | 
our overcoats), an’ he drove the young cove bo 
“ The last I heard of him was be was doin’ s.'\ “ely 
the sporting young cove havin’ kept him preity so!" 
an’ as for Bill an’ me, we'd eooner bave tid 


back to London than done it ip that bloomio’ |! ‘ 


(Another of Pincher’s amusing yarns next «: 


UNUSED TO WORK. 

SuacKaLort had been a member of the + 
company of the workhouse for somo tite. 
when the offer of work as @ carter came >’: 
jumped at it. 

But even to be oe carter requires ¢*) 
particularly in loading up, and when «:" 
two-wheeled spring cart to load it is bette! 
put all thé goods at the back. This, bo» 
what Slackalott did, with the consequc:. “ 
when they were going uphill, the hoise, |" 
stand the strain, stopped. 

It did not strike our friend that bis ™: 
loading was at fault. He tried vainly to!" 
steed to proceed, and then, noticing that the - 
feet only just touched the ground, he t: 
drove back at full speed to his employer. 

“Haven’t you got a taller bores, © 
he queried artlessly, ‘“‘ This one ain't b.. 
for the work!” 


in BARGAIN. (Turn tc p 


Pearson’s 


There's real enjoyment in the healthy rivalry that a good 
me of billiards brings. All can join in—that’s a bappy 


? feature of the game—and skill is largely a matter of practice. Even 
layers Ties Coes, on ee only made sesle Rien aecceaet’ 2%, £54 
mcessant practice—because o e ’ g 

on absolutely perfect tables— Riley's Billiard Tables. illic STRIKING DOWN TO.SHE UNGS. 
And no matter what the size of your room, there is a Riley Table to 


aa gg Le Sureey, Py tio kaplen. ny oy Star ood othars: HE throat is usually the first spot to 


re = enn Ree tide oat ee trial; there is no obligation to purchase feel the evil effect of any sharp 
s To place on your Dining ehange in the weather. That tickling 

RILEY’S Billiard Tables ( Table, as i}lustrated. sensation at the back of the mouth, that 

pi dar lg og er TABLE tn Gold Mahogany, Eronsh, Polished, Bon Siete Eat: slight hoarseness, that difficulty in 


swallowing, are all symptoms. of sore 
throat, and unless these symptoms are 
promptly got rid of by a course of Peps 
treatment, thetrouble will gradually work 
its way through the breathing passages 

‘ right down to the lungs themselves. 
" 160 Avert this danger by breathing in the medicinal 


Ivory or Crystalate Balls, &c., &c. 

Bize4ft. din. by 2ft. sin. 
a» Sft. din. by 2ft. l0in. 
o Oft.4in. by 3ft. 4in. 
vy vt, din, by Sit. 10in 
t 8ft. din, by sft. 4in 

Oriat3 Month- ‘ Monthly Pay ments of 


ly aymens a 


o 
co 


Delivered Carriage ‘Paid to any Railway 
— 7 a fumes that come from Peps tablets as the 
Station in the United Kinsdow st oF EE ‘ dissolve en the tongue. A Tithing and a 
. Folding Bagatelle Boards from 30/.. sensation is felt as these Peps fumes circulate straight te 
RILEY’S Combine Billiard and Dining Tables. the danger spot in tho throat. Inflammation and soreness 
Fitted with Biley’s Patent Action for Raising, Lowering, and Levelling. A band- 7 of the membrane that lines the throat and breathing tubes 
some piece of Furniture as a Dining Table anda High-Class Billiard Table, Mace in from the mouth to the lungs are stopped, and all germs that 


Mabogauy, Oak, Walnut, etc. Prices range from 213 10s. to €32 according to size of have settled in the throat are destroyed. 
Table. Cash or Payments, Full detuils in List sent on application. ‘ ‘With seasonable clothing on and these infection-killing Pe 
Gray's Book on Billiards, peal anes at fs., wili be sent post free on receipt of in the mouth, you can successfully resist coughs, cold, mon 
we penny staeips: threat, influensa, bronchitis, and all bad weather chest troubles. 


On receipt of a post card ful! detailed Illustrated 


Catalogue of Billiard and Dining Tables and Bee the registered mame PRPS on tho bos. 
FREE emall or full-sized Tables and Sundries. Of all Chemists and Stores af 1/1}, or 2/9. 


E. J. RILEY Ltd., Grange Mills, ACCRINGTON,. 


r10 Loxvow Smownoomes: 147 ALDERSGATE STREET, E.C. @ 


“THE GERM DESTROYING TABLETS: ; 


Pag thas 
A the people 


Department ’Store for 


The “Avondale” Uister 


NTFRUST us with the making of 
our Overcoat for the season at 
and. You gain many advan- 

tages by ordering early—so don't 
delay. It will be the very best 
37/6 Overcoat offered at the 
price, and you can have it immediately on 
eredit—pay a small deposit, and the first 
instalment one month afterwards. The 

“ Avondale” Ulster is a stylish modern 

form of Overcoat. It is fully illustrated 

in our Catalogue, and is ri 4 in lengtn 

(not starved for cloth), full of good shape, 

good cloth, and good tailoring. The 

shoulders are gracefully built, not slouch- 
ing, such as ready-made coats, or betraying 
the artificiality of wrong and superfluous 
padding. Poor tailoring gives that kind 
of Overcoat. The “ Avondale,” Catesbys’ 

popular piece of Winter Tailoring, is a 

treedom-giving Overcoat that grants the 

upright bearing of a well-dressed man. 


376 0 afm te sac 


for cash down. 


. 


The Quality Sweet 


No one ever tires of Clarnico Lily 
Caramels—no one ever gets too much 
ofthem. The last bite is as delicious— 
as fresh, as distinctive as the frst. 


Clarnico 


LILY 
Caramels 


Fresh almonds, rich cream, fine sugar, perfect processes, perfect purity. 


” Made Crarxe, Nickot.s 
& Boies Lrp., Lonpon. 


Write for patterns at once. With patterns and simple self-measure” 
ment form we will send a splendidly illustrated book of new styles’ 
Every coat made to me:-ure. 


CATESBYS Ltd. tcn'iat tain. WJ a 
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DAINTY DISHES. | Te Little Dressmaker’ HOME Hits. 
Rice with cuivee aired in milk till it is _ e& é i « = a ay — Leralytiicg caged 
iter ties Clas ue milk. Then ae : —— after usa, Dry them vith a soft cloth, 
into it some grated cheese, pepper and salt. Put AM a ha wae etencies seis ae 


this mixture into a piedish e some grated , : wl 
slr plod bun eel er | an ou How vw Maken Cas Winer Point | TS ig Sago bres te Ha 
A little mired ving, Thic ia an excellent way | I've fust been making some winter petticoat | 51.114 vee mach Salt Have Been Ade: 


of using up scraps of dry cheese. for my two little girls, and the yy To the soup, slice @ raw potato and ;)': 
hape is such good one that I ) J ” po and pis itt 

A Sultana Cake. bor 3 boil in the soup for a few minutes, It w:!) . 1, 

\ “Cream together half a pound of caster su; think the Pearson's Weekly ladies a great deal of the salt, r 


and half a pound of butter; then beat up, one by | ™4% like to use it too. 
one, five a Sieve together three-quarters of a ae — he gon eg 
pound of flour and two level teaspoonfuls of baking and a lit aa we age 
wder; add a little grated lemon-rind and stir | ¢ the bac Angra vigas oP 
lightly into the butter, sugar, and eggs. Then add to Lees erase 80 oA mak or nike 
h und of washed sultanas, one ounce of child's o! ph i er q 
chop candied peel, and, lastly, six tablespoonfuls wor an he fa Sotwens, ‘x 
of milk. Pour the mixture into a tin lined with “8 pal 1 Ww an 
greased paper and bake in a moderate oven for | 9ges of ten welve years y 


about one hour anda half. Remove from the tin, ae ins -y eis of 


and place on a sieve till cold. iatedal 20 inches wi je I'm 
i both widths, because 
| di Fy fiannel and flannelette 
sometimes doesn’t run to more 
fish, then rub with a little | than 30 inches. But if you can 
salt and vinegar, and simmer gently on a strainer | get the wider make, this is an 
in a fan of boiling water. Serve with the following | advantage, because it cuts so much 
sauce: Wash a bunch of parsley and boil for about | more economically than the other. 7, petticoat 
five minutes, then chop finely and he two table- Try the pattern up against the when finished. 
spoonfuls in a sauce boat.. Add to it two ounces of | child first, and see that it is plenty Paper ttern 


Japanese Rogs 

Can be cleaned, and’ the colours brigi'-- |, j 
washed with a solution of sea-salt diss.):  : 
warm water. A penny packet will clean i... o 
three rugs. 


Te Clean a Mackintosh. 
ecrab with » brash and ordinary yellow s; 
not wring or squeeze the garment, 


Two Ways of Cooking Presh Herrines. 


Bolied Presb Herrings. Three Hints and Cleaning Seree Su't 
Clean and dry the 


Dresses. 


To Renovate a Blue Serye Sult or Dress. 
Mix together two ounces of spirits uf win 


or a small sponge in the mixture, and rub tle ser;2 
Allow to dry, then press, ? 


melted butter, and stir. long enough. A thing of this kind No. 2325 4, | + tal , 
Pried Presh Herrings. aheakt have a 00d hem—3 inches gee pilin iJ ee s tesapecatel ye grey ine aaa 
Take four fresh herrings, clean and scale them. at least— up at the bottom. Department, clear cold water. Boil for talf an hour t::cn pou 


Remove the fins, and cut the fish open on the under | _ Then fold the material and put « Pearson's 
side, taking out the bones and roe, Add a seasoning the pattern on it in the way shown Weekly,” 17 
of pepper and salt and roll them in little flour. | by 1, Notice that the Hyacierss i 
Brush each fish over with batter and cover with | front must go on 8 fold and that London, W.0. 

breadcrumbs. Fry in hot fat to @ light brown. | ® tiny bit must be joined in at the 

The roes‘ should be done in the same way. Serve | bottom in order it 

with a sauce made by mixing a teas of made | your little piece, Take the backs, turn in their 
mustard with the same quantity of vinegar and 
gill of melted butter. 


into a bow! and when lukewarm dip a spore is ti: 
mixture and rub the stains, Then brisi ove 
with a brush dipped in clean cold water e1 press 
placing a cloth over the serge before iron ng, 


Te Remove Shine from Coats or Dresses. 
ounce of white Castille soap in a pint of very li. 
the mixture and rub the ehiny places, 


eee 


Six Don'ts for the Cook Whe Sryirg 
Don't 

Put in the article to be fricd till the farsi 
and a faint smoke is seen rising from the | -.. 
Den't ; 

Put too many pieces of fish, or Ww’) ever i 
being fried, into the pan at the samo tiie. 
Don't 


sce ee Aare each 
jong the top, stitc its top 
Pr the 


to the bottom ree 
back, and cover the join with a 
bit of tape in the way shown by 


Di 2. 

This gives you two whole 
backs, eash consisting of a bodice 
piece and a skirt. Seam each on 
to one side of the front, with the 
notches matching, and then turn 


Three Ways of Cooking the Homely 
Potato. 


Baked Stuffed Potatoes. 

Bake several potatoes and when suffic- 
iently cooked cut off the top and scoop out the 
potato, Mash this with a little butter, milk, and 
seasoning to taste, and replace in the cases by 
means of a forcing bag, Reheat, and serve, 
Potate Croquettes. 

Boil and mash one pound of potatoes, add 


salt and pepper and a little butter, a tablespoonful the seam over and fell it down, Forget to reheat the fat between c... itu 
of chop’ parsley, and one egg. Form the to make it quite neat, Close u food put into the pan, 
mixture into pear-shaped balls, egg and bread- the darts, shoulder seams, and | pone - 
crumb them, and fry in deep fat to a golden brown, the middle seam at the middle Use fat which has been burnt at 4; 3% 
Place a sprig of parsley in the end of each and dish up of the full skirt, in the same way. | cooking, 
Potate Ribbons. : If I were you I should leave a nenit 

Cut freshly peeled potatoes into ribbons and tiny placket in the skirt, and face Forget to drain all the pieces of ic. 


this up with bits of material. 
It’s a wise to allow a child 
reoces ~=—>°_—swpiienty room for getting in 
Diagram 1. and out of her clothes, If they 
How Hy Rmreners are the least bit tight, she’s suro 
HOW TO MAKE 3 PINT OF THE BEST|| ‘7. enemy 
COUGH SYRUP FOR 2/6 Turn in the neck and arm edges singly at the 
J ° wrong side of the material, Face them up with 
——_—— narrow sarcenet ribbon or Prussian binding, and put 
on frills of lace by way 
of a trimming, 
Turn up the lower edge 
As there seems to be a regular epidemic of Colds | Of the petticoat, and finish 
and Coughs, the following valuable recipe will be | it by a double hem on the 
we!comed by many. wrong side of the material, 
Seoure from your Chemist loz. of “ Parmint” This really ought te 
(Double Strength), 2/6 worth; take thishome and be ang oe | singly and 
add to it } pint of hot water and 40z. of granu- herring-bo into place, 
lated sugar; stir until dissolved; take one but you can turn it 
tublespoonful four times a day. This will give double and sew it by 
instant relief, and will usually cure the machine, Sew on buttons 
most obstinate cough within twenty-four hours. | 90d work buttonholes to 
It is pleasant to take, and is extremely valuable close the back, A 


them in deep fat. Drain carefully, and dust 


fter lifting th $ of th . 
with pepper and salt before serving. ae ieee i 


Don’t 
Allow fried food to become chilled before serving 
it up. 


GASPING FOR BREATH. 


Bronchitis for 12 years cured &) 
VENO'S LIGHTNING COUGH CU: 


Famous Doctor's Recipe that Saves about 
&- on Cough Medicines. 


“When I think what suffering I 2 * |" 
avoided by taking Veno’s Lightning Ceo. En 
at first, he can imagine how I feel,” - 
Samuel Plant, of 2 Chestnut Avene: ° 
Green, West Bromwich, and thou 
appreciate the remark. “ troub!. 
says, “with catching a cold, which 
and worse. I tried one thing 27! 
went to doctors, and had mixtures frov 
but I got no better. The cough sbooh © 
body, and started sharp pains in my *."" fhe 
I was fairly gasping for reath, and «0 


in cases of incipient Lung Troubles. Itis strongly Remember I had i h oinyy tk 
eke pa by physicians, as its nourishing All flannel staffs shrink ; a Maa ag a Mar) repel This n 3 f 
elements give renewed strength to those who have | a good bit when they are rrageiey © twelve years, till I thought of Veno's | if 

waa 


become weak through prolonged illness. This | washed, so ke this Putting it together. 
recipe has often been published, and thousands | petticoa’ amply lange enough in the first place, 


ty 
of know its value. My article in this week’ OTES 
MeORTANT In ordering Parmint always hue Ohild’s Party Frook ehould ie ang i 


specify that you want Double Stren: Your 
Knee A has Parmint, or can easily wets for you, ee a, ao 


Congh Cure, With the first bov~ | os 
better, and the second cured me ce) "3; 
Veno's Lightning Cough Cure isa perc" | 
for all diseases of chest, lungs and ‘| 
children or adults. Price 9}d., 1/14, au''--° 
chemists, ° 


—One, for example, is: “Buy After Roaming Gradually” Around Inspecting Numerous Shops. (Turn to pas’ 74) 


© 


Dip the mackintosh in cold soft watcr, tig 
Rinse several times and hang to dry in the air, [q 


and one of liquid ammonia. Soak a piece of clit 


Dissolve an ounce of rock ammonia aud ba'f ag 


water, When quite dissolved dip a spurge in. 


n 


aS NETS Miia 


Werk sNDIN«, 
Nov. 16, V 12, 


Don't get 
left behind. 


It’s a mistake to allow yourself to be 
outclassed for want of reasonable and 
Necessary attention to your personal 
appearance. A shabby, out-of-date 
get-up is a serious hindrance to busi- 
mess success and social advancement, 
but a well set-up gentlemanly appear- 
ance will always command respect & 
attention, You need not make ani ~ 
obstacle of the expense, as no matter 


of di ight, and also in heavier, strong, 
aoe waiters Tweeds. Our New Over= 


4 of cloth is chosen, it will be worn wilhout any un- 
due sense of fatigue. In appearance the “DREAD= 
NOUGHT is the latest achievement in Overcoat 
perfection; the double-breasted style with waist. 
belt & buttons at the back suits everybody and 
enables the wearer to feci and look his best. 


doubtedly the 
{ ise produced for cold-weather wear, and 
H are made in all the most stylish designs) Greys 
and Browns are well to the fore this season, and 
the popular lines are quiet designs in faint stripe 
or berringboue effect, aud periectly plain cloths, 


‘GRAVES 


SHEFFIELD. 


serving 
EPPS’S COCOA years ago set 
OCOA as ir up a standard which ré:nains the 
TH. SHOULD BE standard stil——absoluie pceriection. 


eT ee 


G2ATEFUL— EPP S’ S BREAKFAST 


COMFORTING SUPPER 


Warmth, strength, nerve, energy, are the results of “ Epps's,” the perfection 
6f cocoa, Children thrive on Epps’s Cocoa, and love its d.ticious favour. 


Angmia @& Weakness Eanished 


: ia \\Wincarnis* (the wine of life) prompily banishes Anamia and 
eakness by creating xew rich blood—uew strength—mew vitalit 


a and new life. Over 10,000 Doctors recommend ‘ Wincarnis.’ 


ce Wine M ; and Licensed Grocers and Chemists seil it. 
5 fa Liberal trial bettle sent on receipt of three penny stamps (for 
‘u.0§ Postage) to Coleman & Co. Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Norwich. 
{| wa , 

it 

sof 


Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplemen: 


BEDDING BY 
INSTALMENTS. 


COMPLETE OUTFIT AT HALF PRICE. 
Money returned if goods not as advertised. 


4,000 BALES 


containing : 


. 541 


1 Palr White Yorkshire Blankets. Full Size; 
good washing. 

t Pair Soft Twill Sheets. Full Size; splendid 
quality. 

1 Beautiful White Honeycomb Quilt. Knotted 
Fringe. 

1 White Boleter Caso. 

2 Pitlow Cases to match. 

6 Yards Bost Valancing. 


1 Elegant Seamless Bodspread. Full Size. 
Various fast colours, or all white if desired. 


USUAL PRICE 45;-. 


Splendidly Frilled. 


THIS BALE 
CARRIAGE 
PAID. 


Our price for the Lot is 20/-, Carriage Paid. 
THE BEST BARGAIN EVER OFFERED. 


We have no hesitation in saying that this Bale is THE greatest iarguin 
ever offered by AMY firm. The BLANMETS are specially wide in 
one of the foremost Yorkshire factories; tho SMEETS are specully 
made of beautiful soft twill; the QUILT is pure white honeycund arth 
most beautifully fringed; the BOLSTER snd PILLOW CASES 
are of best Lencashire make; the VALAMCEING is thread-drawn and 
hemuned realy for uoc; end the BEB-GPREAD is seauwesa in iiust 
artistic patterns, 

Space will not allow fora full description of every article, but we ki w 
that they give our thousands of customers the i-est possible sutisficticn. 

By offering this great bargain we hope to attaiu our object of bri 
before you the wouderful bargains which are tu be had in our Ve 
Department, and we will send the bale containiag 2ll the goods enumicr. t¢e 
above TU ANY ADDRESS ON RECEIPT OF es. DEPOSIT AND ‘THE 
BALANCE (18s.) AT 2s. PER MUNTH: CARRIAGE PAID. We 
guarantee these xouds to be all NEW AND CLEAN, and remeinber tint 
we return your cash immediately if you are dissnticied, They are worthy 
of a place in your iwme. 


BEAUTIFUL BEDROOM RUG GIVEN FREE 


for fii Cash with Ordor. 


This Offer may not be repeated. 
Sead 2/- to-day with Coupen to Sczi. 7. 


(Please write mawe aud address plints). 


To be sent with order. 
Puarzos’s WEEELY 


Coupon, 
Bedding. ov. 16, 1912. 


BARGAIN IN 


|NOTTINGHAM LACE CURTAINS | 


15,000 PAIRS 


34 yards by 60 inches (euch curtain.) Cream or White. 


OUR SPECIAL PRICE IS 20/- FOR 4 PAIAS. 


d|- 


By purchasing the entire output (1§,000 pa‘rs) of this 
Special Floral Design Curtain from a Nottingham Lace 
Factory, we have secured thein at an exceptionally low 
price, and offer them to you at 5-a pair. From no other 
firm in the country cag such splendid Curtains be obtained 


under 9 II a pair. 


SECURES Tincy are offered ca the same terms as our well-known 
4 PAIRS Bargain Bale—2,- deposit and the balance (18/-) at 2- 
CAKRIAGE per month, 


Send 2/- to-day with this 
Coupon for Curtains. 


THE ALHAMBRA WAREHOUSE, 


FREE STREET, BRADFORD, YORKS. 


NOTE.~Our Only Address. 


To be aent with order. 
Pzarson’s WKLY 


Coupon. 
Curtains. Kov. 16, 1912. 


ge ee TM See Pe 2 ~~ wor = 
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RULES FOR FOOTLINE COMPETING. 5. 


1. All answers or attempts must be writ . 
cards, ressed_to the Editor, Pearson's Tea 
Henrietta Street, London, W.C. shy, 

2. You may take part in any number of the<e footlj 
competitions, but your reply to each must be vritten cy 
@ separa’ ib 

8. Each postcard muet bear the usual signature of the 
competitor in mk. Names an reases may cot be 
opera ee oe etic taut give hid oe bh 

ch competitor must give or her real ain. 

niess this condition is complied with, the c-u:r.ity 

fortis ‘is or, her ae ee 


to him doing so, for it seems so much like puttin 
@ price on his life. Besides, I should feel horri 
benefiting by my husband’s death. We are at 
loggerheads over the question, and have agreed to 
do what you say.”—— 
Then he'll insure, NewLy Margrep! Of course, 
I quite understand your feclings. It does seem 
er horrid to receive money because the man 
you loved best in the world has died. But that is 


—*% BIG *MIDDLES’’ 
~ sl PRIZES. 


Ul r ee tet ET 


Tus week you only one way of looking at it. Your husband is right (0 4 Dis a 
id li i eac! with the name o ee 
; seins saute an oe pas ed foud of pena is merely doing the beet | tion for ‘which if js intended in the top i eed ey 
aes offered in the © Middles d ee : re third, | fF you in case of emergencies. No man ever di oe alton im ee eee ek 
t prize is £100; the sccond 1s D; sixth and a day sooner for being insured. As a matter of fact, | Ste fulfilled all the yp par tensa ee 
£40; the fourth, £20; the fifth, £10; sixth and | i i." notorious that insured people live longer than | envelope P in the top kita 


corner, but each poste: must bear the full name i:g 
address of the sender. 
ae, a must arrive not later than) Tisiyy, 
love a 
7. Bach competition will be judged separa‘:!y, and 
the prizes, as announces in the footlines, will be 
a 


seventh, £5 each, and large numbers of 10s. and 6s. 
prizes. You really ought to land one of these 
prizes. Remember it’s those who try who win. 


PIGEON RACE WINNERS. . 

Ow1ne to the investigation of certain claims by 
competitors in our Championship Pigeon Race, 
the final result has unfortunately been somewhat 
delayed. We hope, however, to give the full list 
of winners in all sections in next week’s issue. 


CINBMA PLOTS. 

In ey to F. J. and others, we are progressing 
as quickly as possible in the adjudication of the 
Cinema Blot contest. An enormous number of 
attempts were sent in and they are all being care- 
fully considered. We hope to publish the result 
in a week or so’s time. 


NO CREDIT GIVEN. 

Ix a “ Footline” contest I asked readers to tell 
me how a tradesman could best intimate to his 
customers that he did not give credit. 

One reader would exhibit a notice to this effect: 
“We ouly give you credit for being able and willing 
to pay cash.” , 

nother reader would tell his customers that 
“Tig money makes the world go round, but I 
don’t want to go round the world for my 
money.” 

This reader’s notice makes a distinct appen to 
one’s better nature: “ You are not cruel! You 
would not inflict needless pain, would you? Do 
not, therefore, ask for credit, and you will not 
give us the pain of refusing you.” 

(The results of the “ Footline” contests appear 
on page 537.) 


A GOOD TOAST! 

, Some weeks ago I asked my readers to send me 
in a good toast suitable for a wedding-breakfast. 
J. H. W. waxed facetious as follows: ‘‘ As you ask 
for the best toust, I am sending you anice-piecc. It 
is the best, wholemeal bread, and eminently suit- 
able for uso at a wedding breakfast. I hope it will 
be appreciated.” —— 

It was, J. H. W.! As usual, Chortles managed 
to spot it. Anything good in the catablo line 
rarely passes him unless it is inclosed in a strong 
box. It certainly bucked him up to do a little 
work, a fact we shall remember when he has his 
next periodical fit of slackness. 


INSIDE—OUTSIDB. 
Herz is an amusing poem from J. G., a would-be 
“ Middles ” first-prize winner. 

I tried to win a prize from Pearson’s, 

a Tried to win @ prize for ‘* Middles,” 
Tried to win a ‘‘ Middles ” first prize ; 
Tu win that much-prized ‘* Middles ” first prize 
I took the contre “ Middle” letter, 
Placed the middle letter outside, 
Placed the middle letter inside, 
Tried an inside letter outside, 
Tried an outside letter inside, 
Tried the letters outside inside, 
Twisted, turned them inside outside, 
Till my wits turned inside outside, 


others. Finally, Newty Mugrniep, it is a uty you 
will owe your children as well as yourself, to see 
that you and they are provided for when the bread- 
winner has gone. Let’s hope it is @ long way off 


yet! 
A JILTED LOVER. 


I am always sorry for the man who has been 
age It seems to end all one’s hopes and castles 

the air. JmrEp, however, is not worrying 80 
much about the loss of his beloved one as what to 
do with the ring he gave her. He writes: “ Now 
that I havo recovered my spirits a little I find myself 
in a new fix. What can I do with the returned 
engagement ring? I can only think of two things 
to do with it—either to pawn it or to keep it for 
the next girl. Neither way appeals to me. What 
can I do with it ?’”—— 

I can quito see, JILTED, that you are in that curious 
frame of mind that all rejected lovers suficr from. 
For the time being the engagement ring is a hateful 
object and must be got rid of as quickly as possible ! 
Cheer up, though! ‘Take my advice and lock the 
once treasured possession safely away somewhere. 
In time you will look upon it more as an intcresting 
relic of bygone days than as an object to be des- 
pised. When the next young lady comes alon 
as she will do, never fear, you will have no trouble 
in getting a jeweller to take the old ring as part 
payment for the new onc. Cheer 0! 


SPARE TIMB BMPLOYMENT. 
Tus is a question which I get as regularly as 
ible. This time it comes from SALorian, 
who writes: “I am a bank clerk. Like a good 
many other bank clerks, I find that my salary is 
not as big as I should like it to be. I ehould be 
willing to work after office hours, but the difficulty 
is that I don’t know what to do. Can you suggest 
to me some spare time cmployment ? ”’—— 

Your kind of letter, Sarorian, always puts me 
in a difficulty. Frankly I cannot tell you cxactly 
how to make money in your spare time. You 
see it all depends upon the man and his capabilities. 
One spare-time employment, for instance, is that 
of doorkeeper at a emtees But that wouldn’t 
appeal to the average bank clerk. In your case 
you might offer to balance the books for some of. 
the small tradesmen in your district. Haven't 
you got a hobby which you could turn to account ? 
One man I knew was very keen on fretwork and 
used to make some really splendid brackcts and 
other little articles of fretwork. He found very 
little difficulty in selling them, and now makes 
quite a substantial sum in his spare time out of his 
hobby. Many people have got a hidden talent 
which would put pounds in their pockets if they 
would only use it, 


WHO BENEPITS MOST? 

“You are always interested in marriage prob- 
lems,” writes BacHELOR, ‘‘ 80 perhaps you can settle 
the following argument I have had with some friends, 
The argiment turned on who benefits most when 
a marriage takes place—the bride, the bride, a 
or the bride’s father? I plump for the bride's 
father, because he gets rid of the responsibility of 


6 In he. rent of Ue papery es. 
the event of ties for a prize, the rrizo rill 
ided, and, where the awards are gifts, tle riz 
be divided, #Psd at the discretion of the Editor. 


This Insurance Scheme covers any person 
travelli as a passenger in any part 
‘of Great Britain or Ireland. 


OVER £13,000 ALREADY PAI) 


We pay any number of claims in respect 


of each accident—not the first cluim only, 


1,000 RAILWAY | 

er io0 manway { INSURANCE. 
CYCLING (For terms sce 

£109 AEROPLANE belux.) 


505 CLAIMS ALREADY PAD, 


including three of £2,000 and one of£1,di), 


This Insurance holds good for any number of “iiss ¢ 
£1,000 each—not for one only. £1,000 speri!is or: A 
£10 OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUAM. 1 
PORATION, LIMITED, 86 to 4 Moorgute 5 
E.C., to whom not.ces of claim, under the foll: 
must be sont within seven days to the above a 

eae paid by ne anore Cor; Zz 
egal representative of any pe. =. , 
¢ it ,000 an necident in Great Britain cr tr. , 
passenger train in which the tous 
travelling ns a passenger (including po tc... : 1 
3 
be 


railway sortivg vana), and who, at the time 0 s-: 
had in his, or her, possess:on, the Insuraree (yj. | 

, or tho paper in which it is, with his, or her 
Rate, written m ink or pencil, on the space previ dic 
This paper may be left at Lis, or her, place ot « bod 
thé conpon is signed. 

PROVIDED ALSO, that the said sum -bill bey ts! 
legal representative of such person injured, sh. si)! 
from such uccident within three casendar int! eee 
and that notice of the accident be given with:n tine uy 
of its ocourrenco. : 


the event of a person, not being ares 
servant on duty, nora suicide, vor eu, i 1 
¢ ] 0G illegnl act, having the current 1 itu! er ot 

Weekly on him, or her, at the time of be 
by a railway accident in the United Kingdom, altbou 
an accident to any trainin which he, or she, may i> ft. 
@ passenger, the 1 representative of the eceased v. 
the sum of ONE HUNDRED POUNDS, whether i: 
be signed or not, provided notico in every case be gis 
Ocess Acctvent axp GuaRayTeR CORPORATION, 
86 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, E.C., within seveu wuss teu 
the occurrence of the accident. 

One Hundred Pounds will be paid to the legal repre 
tative of any cyclist who meets his death by acvilet » 
actually riding a ae you that deceased at tte 
such accident in bis, or her, possession, the |: 
the paper. in which it is, w 
i ink or pencil. ¢: 


occurrence. This paper ee, Mai left at his, or ber, ;'«" 


de, £0 I co! ed. . 

See nae ended eget tele 

tive of ng Sa! as the direct and sole resu't «! 
m 


Till my brain was “ dizzy ” inside. looking after his daughter, to say nothing of the | Situinthreedays of its 
Still I could not catch that ‘‘ Middle,” expense of clothing and feeding her, ontedt i ithe sbove conditions are 
Could not catch that winning “ Middle," her lovers, and so on. Do you agree with | aritvutios the holder 


Could not win that ‘‘ Middles” first prize, 

Win o much-prized ‘‘ Middles ” first prize, 

Could not win a prize from Pearson’s, 

Could not win a prize at all, 

Sad! Isn't it? 

Tho first prize this week, J. G., is £100, so have 
another shot. I am sending you one of the 
* prized” P.W. penknives by way of encouragement. 
INSURE OR NOT? 

Insupance hag been in the air a lot lately. 
Nuwty Marriep writes: “My husband wants to 


insure his life, so in case he dies suddenly, he will 
be able to leave me some money. I strongly object 


me ? ”’— 

In a brutal commercial sense, BacHELor, I 
soppone Ido. But then I do not think that that 
is the proper way to look at marriage. Tying the 
knot is Cupid’s business, and the little god has a 
knack of Son all ideas of commerce. He works 
along the lines of love, and from his point of view 
I think tho bridegroom has the best of it He gets, 
first of all, the most charming little girl in the 
world all to himself. Secondly, he exchanges the 
discomforts of bachelor quarters for the comfort 
of a home. And, thirdly, he gets—or should get— 
oll a happiness he wants, What do my readers 


conditions of, the ee ee 

The Purchase of this Patlication is 
ment ofa Premium under Sect. 33 of 
Act can be seen at the office of this Journsl, 


corporation. No person can recover on more than ors ou. 
Insurance-Ticket of this paper in respect of the same‘) * 


ecription for Pua! 
ron : eouper, Oo 


the n 
necessary 1° forws 


m. itt oul; Lids 
Reowipt teithe publisher oO! tno TP oe 
.C., and 


@ cortiiicate 


Slynat d£E.....0.000010000000 sadesavatinaaserrevendotaneinner™ 
om 1912, 


Available from 9 a.m. Monday, November ari 
until midnight, Monday, November 186h, 


—For the five best sentences I will give Blue Bird Brooches. Mark postcards “Bargain.” (See rules abuve 
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fit ENDING 


= are still the 
favorite 


Flavored 
with 

Fresh 
Fruit 


B HAIR 
m RESTORER 


Quickly changes 
& GRAYorWHITE 
Hair to its Natural 
Colour & Beauty. 
It is as good as 

its promise and is 
oot an experiment, but has been in 
use for nearly 80 years throughout 
the civilized world, It is the best, 
sed the best is always the cheapc:t 
Get a Bottle and be convinced. 
a eae eee by Chemists, Perfumers, &c. If 
tiseme..t i Oe send this adver- 
ae -0.0. or stamps for 4s. to 

large Miewill bear Coan and a full-sized 
ithe Uuited Kingdom, anes Sais ee 


steads allat keenty 
eg SOMpetitive prices, 
aud on 


4+" ee see 


350 RICH FUR 


Over 60 inches long 


THROWOVERS 


AT HALF PRICE. 


Da IE> 359 of these Mazaificcat 


vertisement Supplement. 


Pe 


“Zhe Original 


oe 
z 
in 1837.” he Best 


in 7972.” 


—— the only Custard that tastes 


as good as it looks! 


_ The very look of Bird’s Custard is inviting. You 
instinctively feel that it is good; and you know it is 
good when you taste it—that is why it brings a happy 
“\on't-grow-up smile” to every face. 


This dainty British luxury is the family favorite 
throughout the World. Everyone, especially the children, 
loves its perfect flavor and egg-like creaminess, and the 
price is within the reach of all. 


BIRD’S—the PURE CUSTARD— 
ld. pkts., 4d. & Tid. boxes, and new large Sid. tins. 


“ No one knows what’s good like Mother,” 

That’s a motto — nail it up! 
* Can’t beat Bird s Custard,” that’s another ! 
There’s “a smile in every cup.” 


tera dati: 


¢ e- 

no emert selely 

A’ leaeons, acd 
bours. fim le, Legit Practical. 
Mend postuar! fur in eresting band 
book and Free Lee n—SiCuRTARY, 
over 60 iaches long. f:!) Belborn Ho'l College, 99 Holborn Hall, 
id ce 


Yes! Weare sending Rapid” ! 
Lendoa, W.C 


BROOKS’ KEW CURE 


Wrowna, HALP PRiv:, 
4 Geach (post A. ex.). 
For MUTFS to mats, 
1G (post 5d.) Broogs’ Appliance. New 

Jewellers, Furs ciacovery. Wonderfu:. No 
Hanidbegs, ete. obnoxious spricgs or vate, 
Se_e EVERYTHING: -+ Automatic Air Cushions. 
Cash back if nothigh!y } Binds and drawe the 
delighted. brokem parts togetter as 


monthly payments 
after full examination. 


cS 


he Graves English Lever Ist! 
teh Off 


Big Richly lastraed | you would a broken limb. re jones, oe 
BARGAIN Catalezuc cf Nesalves, Ne line. Lteariyroeartt t 
FURS, JEWELLERY Durabie, Chear. A easy terins oF citi Paar.) j 

T @ is genvine and tears the fiover cent Hata 

i sbotutely & “x ROVELTIES Es, ia SENT ON TRIAL. > 2. @. GRAVES Lip, KHEFFIGLD. 

‘ oeices, CATALOGUE FRER. ™ 

i} O. Gaaves rea, THE LEEDS BARGAIN CO., C, £. Bx0: KS, 442d Bank Buildiees (corner of 

Ve Fee (Rept. 4), & Richmond Road, LEESS. Portugal Street), Kingsway, LONDON, W.C. 


FOURTH | FIF 
PR? 


PRIZE 


£20 


:  &© You May Use Two or Three \ Words in Your “ Middles.” es 


AND PRIZES OF £5, iOs., AND 5&s. 
“ MIDDLES.” ~ 
ra THIS IS WHAT YCU DO. WORDS FOR “M s. 
struct @ — , 
. First of all, choose one of the words Kiv en opposite for * . ee ee oe The following ia the list from which you must choose a word for yx 
sentence or phrase of two or three words (called @ Mildie ") which shall have ‘ 
isc “ “Middle” st begin with the | this weck: 
Lome bearia zon the chosen word The first word of your 1dCle mu § - ? RTiNe exafirue BALMase 
0 viddle letter of the word you eloose, and the secund and third with any cf the Jace a rEw aciv Tioxs erarTi. as 
at word, or you tnay use the n.iddle letter as initial of all theee words of your “ Middle.” BTAlRRCASE Bx OLL RECOMTMEND wre ToBOOGarine ’ 
a Prd e a coal a * 
1. the list of words the middle Ictter is in heavier type. For instunce, sv; ppose you take WwoRLS FeceRsTRIO FURN§TUCBR B8UGGFSTiONS = TOLNENT 
F od” GOSSIPING,” the centre letter of which is“ L" Use this letter es the initial for the Goss Pina asstQrant vishrom BUFF ALo Bal Ties : 
er and, say, “Pp” for the second, and we get “IDLE PASTIME.” Or, again, take warning TUAES GFNTEEL SUPFRSTITIOVS Ge ? Ee 
oe: ’ ne ” a g i. ioe * = 8 " 
the word “BIRTH,” the centre letter of which is * *R. We chucse "1" and “H"™ as eRLECTION LNs croW «4B — accOcst 
rDIToORs PuvSJING TaitTArtioy nuGro ESSFRS (FAL 
} the other letters, and get “ REJOICINGS IN HOME.” FpITo Dp - | 
ager cangeaerenssssesavivansenaanvverses Cut ACTOSS PETe .-recreersececsscescnseeserenree snes: 
ENTRY FORM, “MIDOLZS,” NO. 
a 
RULES FOR COMPETITORS. ea 
soc Ae an a ate nemaacai 
4 pt? must be forwarded on the printed erry frm | | 
* ed seseeeeeserene soeeeeerean cesses . . sveetvaeres <saveeers res 
theorthe usualaiguature ofthe con. - 43 1 
SD ar ia reanca WHAT not be typewritten or pr | a ss 
tor muat give ht or hee real mame an lad Ltrs, Ue ores Serr ererrer ret? Peet tee teres . a &e 
atu oes a iy we, —— 
ay “a complied with, the competitor torielis uisorher rigut | Decrteste abwas by bie aecoacn peti shee in “ Dearson’s Weenty” and lo ac xa at aa Jiraby andl on ter Wuye 
1 dave Aliod up the entry foro, ert it out, attac \ slandin,, and agree to abide by the condilions pritet tn" Pearson's Weeity. 
nce and place it in an + ndavessed i | : [se of P.O 
n'a Heekig, Hoprietia street, be Sigtt:d ssevsrcsvssccercsnsseesecenssecsrensreesssecnneesenaeecessonssecescaseseceeen seegee No. of P.O....... Te 
. ark pour ent jupe “Midler No, e top left-iatd Crue ok 
Aliattenpts must arrive up OF O°’ sed: heres} Address ++ seco se Dek den CeRRENNENOS CUFeRD EN CoRTET EUR EDENReenestanenessdEedaNEEaes } ( 
“¢ » Me Vs = - Z 
we eoury forms wp | ee a at Gel Ree ee : ia : - 
he | If you use the above cntry form send a posi«! order for 60.; if you use buts . : 
“a. Lversore srers must send @ siapesny postal oree tor each above and the one Lciow sead L-. : 
ie fhe: le to C, Arteue Bes iw 
Sesser “ls ce a case FP the inativer ehown | G05 Resend savadvasecuaavevesavieverrs coveveroscescevese, CHE COTOSS BOTE sencicccsscissnvercennsasrsiperessee- j 
: , Para the written iu the 2 é 
we NTE Sa “the cnorg form. Where wae U0. ENTRY FORM, “MICCLES,” RO. 4. . “ " 
a * fas? to covar more than ore entyy ~ SS 
Ky fe lenumber uf tlie Tr. 3. Tust be writteD on ease ORR SELECTR MIDDLE =. a . 
scanncsinesssicncais at teem oon es 
Ss teal es prize will be awarded to the seuter of 
Ye ile" censured to be the best by the . cate ees 
tore, by whos origimattty of tdea will be daveseeecesene + seegstereecescos — eseeeee sewuauweawe Wes Kis: SreeRde eeNKNETeiien 
nb. If toere ure core senicre than one of 
@ by the adjudicatcrs, tue prize will be divided 
ee iapinawene ONC ee er 
< oY nongat th a 
iets td Cee ee pee See — rey Gyres 10 @bsto by Che Urcesion publioned oe ** Pearcow’s Weenby” a.div acces? ut ws 
Ber usiLility in regard to the loss or nom standiny, and d agree to aride by the condsiturs prruteson  Peurson’s Westy.” 
as) 
‘ ahd ite egvema will be ed. 
: Ohlebhed slgelatyas tw Snal, ead ecmpetitors may eutsr oa AGEPCSS coccccreccsncereeceenrcn nee seeeenrersee serene enreeeree eee eeee eons 
tits wide abn, OMlye 
ra acumen Ses 


Few reer ee 


RESULT OF ‘* MIDDLES*” No. 36. 


‘ as hy ~ Braiiwood, J., 6d Spotiswc de x oy Bees. att, . ‘ 
FIRST PRIZE, #100. | Berns oe, ne i, 30 FL ‘ aitints hy aturicge, N.B. 
. i : ide rice, 2 at an 1 2 ill 
The first prize of £106 has boen d ided | Hered wae. Leste Patek i 
feet ween: Calder, A. 9 Uruwelo Ttrace, 5 SE < 187 r tary Road, 
a ES ‘S. a 88 ©, P.,;wouth, vb be 234 backhoes Toad Doss 


. MAINS, 7 Tankerville Road, ye 
Streatiam, end oh. 

ENQHEST MILLS, 29%, Arundel oad, 
ae eee ag Code, "AL RLM. 7 Cross Str “it 

fer the * dliddies | is A: , 2 Cos, ely Bank Rew, 

OPpoZ NLS 8 PASPECTOR DIAGNOSES ERENTLY, ares gihuny aa 

GipplnNiss— INSYRCITOR SUSPLCTS INCONICANTS, te 

Pie sceord pris: of £59 has beenawardid to: 

Lh. BLS, 44 Gatisbury Road, Chatham, 

sur tia” Middle”: 

AnCE--VALICUS ABDED “ EXTRAS.” 

d prize of £25 has buen awarded to: 

.SDRIRSON, 221 Albert St., Dundee, 


» & + an, Lat Hor, Basse. 
* fered; Laid aen 
toguewater, Bogebit. 


seeéL, 3. 86 Alo xatees \ 
Or, A: T., 150 Siar Atu.d 5 
advhan, Mow EB., Levdoun Bo ad Coa 


*, ae €3 Caswick Mow 


| é8 Lawson R 
| cr, a Z 

, » Rusia, Cardi, §: 

20 Dalfo etl Woe: wa d 7 

OL Cestal Reel, Douptan, tao of Ma 

» B. 209 Woolwich Read, C1 | ow React: 

» W., 16 Caroline Piaw «we, Plyncuth, 

\ 

| 

t 


Wiagg, ©, dieno’ w EAL Weities. 


PRIZES OF 5s. ! 


Ga. SATA. Arnold, Mrsa.. 21 Jeten Street, Lozsil-, ft é " 
as iy dear as at Co, Weatera. | Parbaaeh, J., 57 Gray ing Read, Su a Se 
ht ‘.B--SCEPTICAL LODGER REJECTS. hs devi. Varaer, J. M.. 15 Ro cuester Average, |» 


Barker, HR] 44 St. Pauls Read C20. - 
Sarusa, Ataa, 30 lesp Hill Read, b ub 
Barrats, Miss E, 17 5 a , 
Bela, af F., Perlys toues, Ove 
Berry, ae) W., 3 Vraw Read € 
Beot, A J. 7 Marrille Be 
Buch, A H., Havericrd 
fal 23 Camp. Rea 


-uutu, Osford, 


A €5 prize has been awe vd te. 


AYLVS, Se: ut] etheaiile, Aldershot, near 
vitor the’ Medvio" 


ifey-- APPULNGEUNT’S “PROINY.” 


porugiteld (sr 

23 Ae Su 

mye, © U.tuw Road, Lowestoft 

a ‘witage, Biay, Co. Wiecki we 

turceves, A OW.) Oskemor Viet e, Stoke oa-Trent, 

Gran ty, A, 6 eaccacd, Hall, Y 
oy, 


A £5 prise hes becu divided bietrweon: 
JOEN A'TBARSON, 23 Cheil Strevt, Longsight, 
Manch: eter, sud @hGuAS CRAIG, Ked 
louse, Conpar daguc, N.1., tur the “ Middle”: 


eculi bi—FaiLURb CRI TICISING SUCCES8. 


PRZes OF 08, EACH. 


Wwhevu-sreat. 


WA NMS. Grasst peer, Portiand, 


Beue. A., 29 Vicwiia Street. 
Hooth Mus M M., 37 Byeiauce § 
Borthwice, Miss AM., 29 Cwere ast 
Bower, T. B.. 117 Nettingha.:. je 
Boycott, Wo oJ, Tuorpe ot Audtewe, 
Breakepeat, W., 43 Gillots Rad beg’ a 
Buckley, Ho H., i] Norib Btresi, Do: 5 
Buller, Mre 1B. & Righverrow buad, & 
Burgess, J. F. 134 8 Geoigee Revi. Ui. 
Burgoyne, & T, Mircea Comete:y Suros 
Burton, Miss g, Woodgates Lintge Ror i 


&., 29 Landula Moai, Na 
Q o1., 38 Raleigh Sireet, 
nu, BL, Wyrecenbe, Chels 
Hough, W., 99 Morley Avenis, 
Hughes, 8 W., 23 Aud'ey how 
Hume, Vigniny be Allan's Aver 


da, Notts. 
Tourough. 


, Sunderland 
qundes: 


e, Liverz.sol. 


:, R.. 41 i Oton S Deeneat, bbe ae 
Kelland, it. ii Tey Road, Kew, 8. 
ariter, aC. attcm Brreet, Lo-ugsight, % : t 
leader, Mra iL. Hazel Paok. Wek! rd Cohvis ie age ta, werd M cael Bary Boed ratte 
. © Masford Read, Wandsworth Comicon, 8.W, on, Mts Od Pan 


| dha 
Urus Atreet, Glascow, | ute H.R, 25 Ban'd Pace, Lord 


Carrathers, J. G. + 10 Mittin Arvenie Her 
Car, W, Beciklance, Grace Dire Read, \.~ 


tty 
BK GQ, 264 ec nluew 1 
ister, W., 34 Greem Street, F 
waver, A. 1., 4 Ovvasingbam Row 
parses, & W., 26 Viowiia Deir 
peer aer, it R. 62 Avoa Street, 


or cenit Toa, Ip wel : Chilton, Miss K., £0 Nan eva Mead 1 ‘ 
at ’ : sae. D., ‘ aan & 
Vad, 8 ratford-on-Avom. Clark CW." Fercl Me, Norty Mut \ 


McNamera, W .7 ste Clark. J 9 Varrmcuth Kead, Watt 
Wiaereti, Buh, 86 Buvoll Bxcc, Weller, tb. toad, ig, Meuearas: Gee | vo $2 Walligea sitet : i 
F us. 13. Princes “itre-*, Go an, “Glasgow. Morgau, J. 


Stock pull 


tol House, tdansteyban, Ci rumarthea, 
A. &, 89 Barley We at, 8 tuingbourse Reat. 
Mom, , B25 Pisher Road, Mec sirook B Sb 

» B. 143 Parkfle'd Stim ts ee rent 


Rusholtce, a x 
5 Daviey Terrace, Beeston Hill, Teeds. Manchester, 


“a. The pett, A Vly, Sus ex. 
Pace: vo, il. U., Kiycbact, Car t.@ Kad, Preton. 


Cheshire. Mortles, Miss 
% ye Tat, a 
vferd Read, leo«or Edmoatoa. 
wy Conrt Gaideus, ‘\ ocertes. 
5 tagh Strect, Rrecor, 3. Walee. 
, tad, Gultoa Ua o, Lowestoft, 


(Remair.car of names omitted ow . 
space. A completo list cat, hows - 
tha offices of “*Poarscn' 
Printed vy a nies ACE COX. Gr. Bren 
Published t nae Dear: os, | 
Weekiy Bollding S Henzetie Steen! 


RE eT SEE 
SECRET OF 


NNING PRIZES 


osend in original ideas neatly or wittily put. Such fantastic 
ices as marking the coupon with a big red or blue blot, or gum- 
ng it on thick cardboard, only annoy the judges and are powerless 


‘urn a poor solution into a good one. Those I send out need no 
+h crude embellishments, an 


OSITIVELY GUARANTEE 


it nobody will eend you better than I can. Naturally every 
-ertisor. thinks he ig: cee the best, and says so; but they can- 
t all be right, and, therefore, you must use some discretion in 
‘king your selection. Send to mo for two efforts. You need not 
1y anything for them if it is your first order. Send also to any 
‘oy advertisers you like for efforts for the same paper. Put all 
- solutions together and study them carefully to find out which 
» the best. There can be no fairer method than this, and 
cortainly euits me splendidly, because I know that my best 
ivertisement is the wishy-washy stuff the other solutions will look 
on placed alongside those I will send you. Try it just this once 
it may save you pounds. 


OOF! PROOF!! PROOF!!! 
some of my. recent winners : “ Answers,”” £200: “Half Brick 

Bag-pipe ’s Honorarium.” £350: “Wonderful—Wire- 
i 3s Telegraphy's Leap.” “Tit Bits,” £50: “ Ups—Successful 
Jndertakings.” £25 ; “ Foundry—Forging Operations.” “Weekly 
Dispatch,’? £1003 “ Best Sritish Idea—Topcoat Handy Always.” 
“Bit of Fun—Thought Flypaper Newspaper.” “ Pearson’s’’ 
Premier: “ Adversity—'Rag Time.” And many others in all 
(hese papers. a 


atrial Order TO-DAY to the only Solutionist 
yno has ALWAYS guaranteed Exclusives. 


! cenes 
towin BIG PRIZES for you 
neon REE! 228 


——————_ 


THE COMPETITORS’ MUTUAL SOCIETY 


has a reputation to be d of. Over 4600 Premier Prizes, 11 | 
a total of 8,048 repo by members during the frst six mouths 
of 1912; 73 per cent. of 3 months and y “members won, and wo 
prove our assertions in the ‘‘ Prize- inners’ Chronicle,” sent free. 


Finals, Simplets, Heads or Tails, Sallies, Middles, etc., evolved by our 

Staff are first criticised, and unless having a Winzing Chance are not sent 

out. Every day of the week we a pol cama letters of thanks 
from delighted ers. 


No Charge Whatever for Efforts. You Pay Us Only When You Win, 
as follows: 58. prize, 9d.; 10s., 1s. 6d. ; £1 or over, 2s. Gd. in the £. 


SEND 1d. STAMP FOR 2 SPECIAL EFFORTS 


(any paper) and we will guarantee you to receive two as good as 
any you will pay 6d. or Is. for, and BIMELY WINNERS. 


Remember, a JJ’ S FREE! 


SEND NOW. UP NOT. WY NOT ? cc 
Address : Superintendent, C.M.S., 26 Nerth Bar Without, BEVERLEY. 


F SAIRGOOD, 117 Kirkwood Ré., Peckham. | | Bscaulel UteRCOUSUAs awaits You 
: TES SS = eS . 


hi: wigHEST VALUE opratnasle||] GALAXY BARGAIN BALE, 


9 <<a 12 BLANKETS 


MONEY RETURNED IN FULL IF 
NOT FULLY SATISFIED. 


Get theman behind the Sc 


TAME, Hd = Seletions: 4 ix ie DON’T USE Solutions printed in 
Prit zoe no imitation typewriting. These things are 
‘ , LA Ean - FR Winners, duplicated by the hundred and would bo 
terms. 2 weekly, 8s. ; 4 weekly, too dear even at a farthing each, because 
\ookly, 83. All guaranteed Exclu- ou pay just the same entrance fee on 
lcse sufficient stamped addresses. this rubbish as on good solutions, Pay 
uinission om prizes over £1. a fair price and have the very best. 


PURE BREAKFAST 


OCOa- 
‘ib. Tins 4:d. 


| 7E TIN YOU CON-TIN-UE. 


The bot, packed free, 
umons 


s =a...” ent 

2 Superb Quality Cream Biankets, soft, warm, and comfortable, 
62in. by 72in., beautifully whipped with crimson. ; 

2 Homespun Heather-Coloured Blankets. a most durabie and 
useful blanket, size 50in. by 40in., bordered. ; 

2 Yorkshire Combed White Twilted Blankets, thick, warm, soft, 
and comfortable, well-finished and edged, size 5tin. by 70in. ; 

2 Large Coloured Shetland Blankets, very durable quality, soft, 
warm, and comfortable, full size, 45in. by 65in. ; 

2 Warm Woollen Blankets, soft Twill make, splendid durable quality, 


size 82in. by 54in., weight eC 
bib. Very warm. FREE 


as velvet, wash well, and ; 


bea ish, full size. s 
a 12 WHITE BEDAQOA TOWELS GIVEN WITH EACH PARCEL 
All orders executed in rotation as they arrive by ee ‘i - 
mi 1 Berean oo ee eens, BL ote, ee. 7 when writing, sraention = 
Pearem’s @¢° Rig We /1t 012. 


F. HODGSON & SONS trponers Pacis ‘WOODSLEY ROAD, LEEDS. 


|) Coupons—Full Value in 
the Cocoa. 


Importers & Merchants, 


ee 
IVE FORGOTTEN 
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